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NUMBER II, 


THE OLD ENGLISH LION, 
By the Author of “« THE HERO OF THE NORTH.” 


"THE Old Lion of England grows youthful again; 
He rouses---he rises---he bristles his mane, 
His eye-balls flash fire, his terrible roar, 
Like thunder bursts awfully over our shore! 
We, Sons of the Lion, inspir’d by the sound, 
Devoted to Liberty, gather around, 
And indignantly hurl the false olive away, 
Vain symbol of peace, orily meant to betray ; 
Our high temper’d spirits, fresh touch’d with those fires, 
Which glow’d in the hearts of our free-bosom’d sires ; 
To conquer or perish---an emulous band, 
The natural Rampart of Albion we stand ; 
Our banners unfurl’d, 
O'ershadow the world, 
Waving wide from those cliffs whence our rights are proclaim’d. 
The arms which they bear 
Still proudly ~ declare, 
The Old English Lion will never be tam’d. 


We fight for the Altar, and Throne we revere, 
And the hearths that our home-born affections endear ; 
On Heaven’s high favor then fearlessly trust, 
For God arms with nations whose quarrel is just! 
The oak, that was planted by Druids of yore, 
Its mystical branches still flings round our shore, 
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Great parent of navies! it spreads o'er the waves, 
Strikes deeper its roots, and Time's enmity braves ! 
Our life-streams unsullied flow down from those veins, 
Which fed Fame on Cressy’s and Agincourt’s plains. 
Our Edwards and Henrys ‘tis true, are no more, 
But George lives their glory and worth to restore ; 
On him we depend, 
Our Father---our Friend, 
The King whom we honour !---the Man whom we love! 
By him now renew'd, 
Its nerves fresh endued, 


The Old English Lion immortal shall prove. 


From the sail-crowded bays and throng’d havens of France, 
Let the boastful Invader his legions advance, 
Ah! vainly with numbers he threatens our coast, 
One heart, brac’d by Freedom, will combat an host. 
The Lion disdainfully pants for the fray ; 
The greater his foes, the more noble his prey. 
Too late shall France learn on the blood-floated field, 
That Britons can perish, but never can yield. 
We'll grant her rash crew, should they ’scape from the waves, 
No more English earth than will cover their graves, 
Then let them embark—let the winds waft them o’er, 
For Fate tolls their knell when they land on our shore : 
In front, sure defeat, 
Behind, no retreat ; 
Denied to advance, yet forbidden to fly : 
While dreadfully round, 
Our thunders resound, 
«¢ The Old English Lion will conquer or die.” 


AN ADDRESS 
To those Brave, Gallant, and Loyal 
Hearts, the 
CoMMANDERS, OFFICERS, SEAMEN, 
AND MARINES, OF 


THE BRITISH NAVY. 


My Fe.tow-CounTRyMen ! 
BEHOLD, after a short and preca- 
rious interval of peace, your Country 
again involved in war with, the ancient 
and implacable enemy of her liberties, 


WILLIAM DIMOND. 


prosperity, and greatness. Behold the 
shores of that enemy’s country covered 
with numerous bands of fierce, blood- 
thirsty, and rapacious Assassins, ready 
to seize the first opportunity of invasion, 
and prompted to the most desperate un- 
dertakings, by the promises held forth 
to them, by their unprincipled Leader, 
of universal pillage, rapine, and confis- 
cation. All who are found in arms 
are to be put to the sword, in order to 
make the booty richer; and our wives 

and 
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and daughters are to be delivered up to 
gratify the brutal appetites of the French 
Soldiers. So cordially are Britons hated 
by Bonaparte, that he does not deign 
to offer them FRENCH FRATER- 
NITY, but avows, that nothing short 
of their utter destruction as a nation 
will satisfy the measure of his ambition, 
or gratify the insatiable spirit of hatred 
and revenge with which he is animated 
against us. Glorious distinction! to 
be hated by this CORSICAN MU- 
LATTO and his BLOOD-STAINED 
SLAVES! As we are the only nation 
that has hitherto successfully opposed 
the progress of his destructive arms, so 
he dreads us no less for our valour, 
than he detests us for the fatal experi- 
ence he has had of it. 

Nobly have YOU fought on former 
occasions! What cbligations does your 
Country owe to YOU, HER GAL- 
LANT HEARTS. OF OAK, HER 
FIRM, INVINCIBLE DEFEND- 
ERS! She calls on you again to pro- 
tect her: and shall she call in vain? 
No! BRITISH SEAMEN can never 
prove false to the Land that gave them 
birth! It is a principle deeply imprinted 
in their hearts to fight for OLD ENG- 
LAND while they have a drop of 
blood in their veins, as long as they are 
able to point a musket, or to handle a 
gutlass! And will they degenerate in 
these perilous times, when a MUR- 
DEROUS TYRANT, the Despoiler 
and Ravager of every Country he has 
visited, whether in amity or warfare, 
menaces the shores of their native land 
with his hostile bands, and threatens 
its inhabitants with every atrocity which 
the wickedness of his heart can devise, 
or the iniquity of his career has rendered 
familiar to his imagination? No! BRI- 
TISH SEAMEN will never suffer that 
their Native Country should become a 
prey to any Foreign Invader, much less 
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to an insolent CORSICAN USUR- 
PER, who has established with the 
point of the Bayonet, a power over a na- 
tion fitted only to be Slaves. 

Britisu SEAMen ! 

At this important crisis you have 
arduous duties to perform: you must 
submit to many privations, and encoun- 
ter many hardships and dangers. If you 
display the same valour and perseverance 
you have ever shewn, it is scarcely possi- 
ble that Bonaparte and his Myrmidons 
should ever be able to land in Britain; 
and it would be more to the honour and 
interest of your country, that he and his 
soldiers should be sunk in the Ocean, 
than thata single Frenchman should 
effect a hostile landing in our happy 
country, Every Tar who has a sweet- 
heart on shore, or a wife, or a daugh- 
ter, or a sister that is dear to him, must 
feel how much it is his interest and duty 
to make every exertion in his power, to 
defeat the infamous designs of the ene- 
my, and to hold all danger trifling, and 
all labour cheap, which may conduce 
to place these tender and valued connec- 
tions in a state of security. 

BritisH SEAMEN ! 

By the love you bear your country, 
and the honour in which you hold your 
mild and parental Sovereign; by the 
affection you bear your families, your 
friends, and your homes; by the here- 
ditary and unconquerable attachment to 
liberty, for which the men of your na- 
tion haye always been distinguished, 
and for which they have conquered and 
bled ; by the hatred of tyranny, blood- 
shed, and oppression which animated 
your Ancestors; and by the spirit of in- 
dignation which at this moment fires 
every British bosom on shore, and arms 
every hand to retort on the Corsican 
Tyrant his own atrocious threats---Let 
not your Country call in vain for you at 
this moment to display your wonted 
encr- 
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energies, and the valour so well known 
and so justly dreaded by our foes. Then 
will Britain triumphantly surmount 
every danger, and shew to the Corsican 
Despot and his affrighted Slaves, that 
BRITAIN STILL IS MISTRESS 
OF THE SEAS, and that her Vooden 
Walls are her impregnable lulwarks. 
AN ENGLISHMAN. 
Naval Chronicle. 


PEOPLE 
OF THE 


BRITISH ISLES! 


ILET none affect to despise the idea 
that WE SHALL SHORTLY BE 
INVADED. Our foe has pledged him- 
self to it. He is at this moment disen- 
gaged from every Continental enemy--- 
he is supported, he exists only by war- 
fare and plunder. Our Naval Victories 
have sufficiently taught him to despair 
of ever withstanding us on the Watery 
Element, and consequently the only 
possibility of any success rests in con- 
veying his Land Forces on our Shores ; 
and that thatis by no means impracti- 
cable, is the opinion of the first Military 
Characters. 

Let us therefore make known to 
Frenchmen that whatever difference in 
Political Opinions may arise among 
ourselves, that when our beloved Coun- 
try is menaced by Invasion, WE WILL 
AND HAVE RESOLVED ONE AND ALL, 
to defend with bravery and vigor its 
honour, freede:, and independence. 

*¢ Death is the worst, a fate which all mast try, 

But for our Country ’tis a bliss to die. 

The gallant man, tho’ slain in fight he be, 

Yet leaves his Children safe, his Country 
free, oy 

Entails a debt on all the grateful state, 

His own brave friends shall glary in his fate; 

His wife live honor’d, all his race succeed, 

And late posterity enjoy the deed.” 

But lets pause, and contemplate 
for a moment what we have to defend. 
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We have to defend from brutal via- 
lation the British Fair, whose unrival- 
led beauty so far from protecting them, 
will add proportionably to their misery. 
We have to defend, (and transmit un- 
impaired to our children) those Rights 
and Liberties for which our Ancesturs 
have so often bled, from time to 
time, and even sacrificed their lives to 
preserve. 

We have to defend and to maintain, 
such glorious privileges as collectively 
no other nation on the earth can boast 
of possessing. We have a Macna 
Cuarta anda Free Press ; but above 
all, our glorious and invaluable Consti- 
tution, the admiration and the wonder 
of the world. 

What ardour will not the first consi- 
deration alone inspire in the breasts of 
our British Youths? What hitherto 
unheard of prodigies of yalour, what 
feats of Courage may we not expect, in 
A CAUSE, SO TRULY GRAND--- 

SO TRULY JUST. 
** Rely on fate, whose out-stretch’d hand 
Shall still preserve thee from the hostile steel, 
For scenes of future bliss.x—Think on the 
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When with a victor’s emulation swoln, 

Thine arms shall clasp a mistress’ throbbing 
breast, 

When tears of joy shall grace thy mother's 
cye, 

And rapt’rous smiles, to view a conquering 
son, 

Play on her aged brow! O think— 

And let the contemplation chear thy heart.” 

It is hoped and trusted therefore, that 

every individual, in proportion to his 

means, will imitate the glorious exam- 

ple of the Merchants and others of the 

City of London: 

‘* Those generous traders who alike sustain 

Their nation’s glory on th’ obedjent main, 

And bounteous raise Affliction’s drooping 


” 


pain. 


A VOLUNTEER. 
, DE. 
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DECLARATION 

OF THE 
Merchants, Bankers, 
AND OTHER 
INHABITANTS OF LONDON 


AND ITS NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


Traders, 


AT a very numerous meeting of Me.- 
chants, Bankers, Traders, and other 
Inhabitants of London and its neigh- 
bourhood, held on the Royal Exchange 
this day, July the 26th, 1803, in con- 
sequence of public advertisement, 

The following Declaratien was pro- 
posed, and UNANIMOUSLY resolv- 
ed upon: 

«WE the Merchants, Bankers, Tra- 


ders, and other inhabitants of London 


. . 7 
and its neighbourhood, deem it our 


bounden duty, at the present momen- 
tuous period, to make public our wxa- 
nimous determination to stand or fall 
with our King and Country. 

‘«« The independence and existence of 
the British LEmpire---the safety, the li- 
berty, the life of every man in the King- 
dom are at stake. The events perhaps 
ofa few months, certainly of a few 
years, are to-determine whether we and 
our children are to continue freemen 
and memlcrs of the most flourishing 
community in the world, or whether we 
are to be the s/aves of our most implaca- 
ble enemies---themselves the slaves of a 
foreign Usurper? 

«« We look on this great crisis with- 
out dismay. We have the most firm 
reliance on the spirit and virtue of the 
people of this country. We believe 
that there exists a firmer as well as no- 
bler courage than any which rapine can 
inspire ; and we cannot entertain such 
gloomy and unworthy apprehensions of 
the moral order of the world, as to think 
that so admirable a quality can be the 
exclusive attribute of freebooters or 
slaves. We fight for our Jaws and li- 
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berties---to defend the dearest hopes of 
our children---to maintain the unspotied 
glory which we have inherited from our 
ancestors---to guard from outrage and 
shame those whom nature has entrusted 
to our protection---to pteserve the ho- 
nour and existence of the country that 
gave us birth. 

«‘We fight for that constitution and 
system of suciety, which is at once the 
noblest monument and the firmest bul- 
wark of civilization !---We fight to pre- 
serve the whole earth from the barbarous 
yoke of military despotisin !--We fight 
for the independence of all nations, even 
of those who are the most indifferent to 
our fate, or the most blindly jealous of 
our prosperity ! 

“In so glorious a cause---in the de- 
fence of these dear and sacred objects, 
we trust the God of our Fathers will 
inspire us with a valour which will be 
more than equal to the daring ferocity 
of those who are lured, by the hope of 
plunder, to fight the battles of ambition. 

“«* His Majesty is about to call upon 
his people to arm in their own defence. 
We trust, and we believe that he will 
not call on them in vain---that the free- 
men of this land, going forth in the 
righteous cause of their country, under 
the blessing of Almighty God, will in- 
flict the most signal chastisement ou 
those who have dared to threaten our 
destruction---a chastisement, of which 
the memory will long guard the shores 
of this Island, and which may not only 
vindicate the honour, and establish the 
safety of the British empire, but may 
also, to the latest posterity, serve as an 
example to strike terror into tyrants, 
and to give courage and hope to insuilt- 
ed and oppressed nations. 

“For the attainment of these great 
ends, itis necessary that we should not 
only be an wxanimous, but a zealous, an 
ardent, an unconquerable people--that 

we 
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we should consider the publie safety as 
the chief interest of every individual--- 
that every man should deem the sacri- 
fice of his fortune and his life to his 
country as nothing more than his duty 
---that nq man should murmur at any 
exertions or privatiens which this awful 
crisis may impose upon him---that we 
should regard faintness or langour in the 
common cause as the basest treachery--- 
that we should go into the field with an 
unshaken resolution to conquer or to 
die---and that we should look upon no- 
thing as a calamity compared with the 
subjugation of our country. 

“«We have most sacred duties to per- 
form---we have most invaluable bless- 
ings to preserve-—we have to gain glory 
and safety, or to incur indelible disgrace, 
and to fall into irretrievable ruin. Upon 
our efforts will depend the triumph of 
liberty over despotism-—of national in- 
dependence over projects of universal 
empire---and, finally, of civilization it- 
self over barbarism. 

<< At such a moment we deem it our 
duty solemnly to bind ourselves to each 
other, and to our countrymen, in the 
most sacred manner, that we will em- 
ploy ail our exertions to rowse the spirit, 
and to assist the ressources of the king- 
dom---that we will be ready with our 
services of every sort, and on every oc- 
easion, in its defence---and that we will 
rather perish together, than live to see 
the Honour of the British Name tar- 
nished, or that no/Z/le inheritance of 
greatness, glory, and liberty destroved, 
which has descended to us from our fore- 
fathers, and which we are determined 
to transmit to our posterity.” 

JACOB BOSANQUET, 
Chairman. 

The Assrmety that voted the above 
patriotic Declaration, consisted of be- 
tween four and five thousand of the 
most opulent and respectable of the 
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mercantile interest, who filled the area 
of the Royal-Exchange, while those 
more immediately instrumental in for- 
warding the Meeting, occupied a tem- 
porary booth, erected within the walk 
upon the East side. 

The reading of the declaration was 
preceded by the following manly and 
energetic address, delivered by Mr. Bo- 
sanguet, who had been called to the 
chair amidst the loudest peals of appro- 
bation : 

«* Gentlemen, when I look round, 
and behold these walls, which have so 
often witnessed the honour and good 
faith of the mercantile interest of the 
British empire ; when I look round, 
and see this representation of persons 
under whom the country has been made 
almost the emporium of the world ; 
Gentlemen, when I look round, and 
see myself surrounded by those a- 
mong whom I have lived, and with 
whom I was born, I flatter myself, 
that what I shall have the honour 
of proposing to you this day, will meet 
your unanimous approbation, because 
I know the honour, the independence, 
and, above all, the spirit of those among 
whom IJ have lived; and that their ho, 
nour, independence, spirit, and inte- 
grity, have carried the British name 
from pole to pole. Gentlemen, it is 
almost needless for me, on the present 
occasion, to state what I believe you alk 
know, that an enemy, a proud and im- 
perious enemy, are at your doors; an 
enemy who thinks that nothing stands 
between them and universal dominion, 
except this country; an enemy who 
pant to act over in this country those 
scenes you have seen realized in every 
country to which their arms and power 
have reached. They are now burning 
with impatience to extend their ravages 
to this happy land; and, should they 
succeed, you would see those scenes 


again 
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again transacted which have spread 
desolation wherever their force has pre- 
vailed ; you would see your wives and 
daughters violated, and put to shane 
before your eyes; you would see your 
dearest friends assassinated in the pub- 
lic streets, your altars profaned, and the 
land polluted with rapine, violence, 
slaughter, and blood. (An instantane- 
ous Lurst of applause.) Many ex- 
claimed---‘* Never will we live to see 
that day !” 

«<« Gentlemen, when Rome and Con- 
stantinople, the two greatest cities the 
world ever saw, were sacked, the one 
by the Saracens, and the other by the 
Barbarians from the North, it is re- 
ported, that, though every thing abroad 
bore the appearance of war, every thing 
within retained the semblance of peace, 
tranquillity, and quiet. It is said, the 
Merchants were seen as usual in their 
public walks, attending to their affairs, 
and that the money-cliangers were cal- 
culating their speculations with the in- 
difference of perfect security. What 
was the consequence? They lost the 
whole of that wealth, in the accumula- 
tion of which their hearts and souls 
were concentrated ; whereas, had they 
but sacrificed a part of what they pos- 
sessed, and had they gone out them- 
selves to meet the enemy, instead of 
trusting to others whom they had hired 
to defend them, Rome and Constanti- 
nople might have remained to this day 
what England is---the protectors of 
themselves and other countries from 
unjust violence and oppression. For 
want of their own exertions they fell ; 
two of the greatest cities the world ever 
saw flourish, perished. God send their 
fate may never be our’s! (Five thousand 
Britons repeated the words.) But God 
send, if it is to be so, that-I and my 
children may perish in the first ranks, 
and not live to witness the ruin .and 
desolation that will ensue! (** Bravo! 
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bravo!” exclaimed the whole assem- 
tly.) Gentlemen, it would be wrong, 
at a time like this, to deceive you. You 
have a numerous, bold, hardy, and de- 
termined enemy at your doors ; and, if 
ever they should reach this country, 
there remains nothing for you but to 
conquer or die! (Bursts of British 
enthusiasm.) What! can I believe it 
of Brions, that you would be content 
to be the slaves of those who are them- 
selves the vilest slaves? ¢«* Never! ne- 
ver !” resounded from all parts.) Coun- 
trymen, it is in your power to be safe ; 
you have only to exert yourselves, and 
it is impossible you should fall; for the 
history of the world does not produce 
an example of a free and determined 
nation ever having been conquered. 
You would ask me, what should be 
done? I say, let us join in an una- 
nimous determination, if necessary, to 
conquer or to die ; and, when that has 
been done, let each man go to his pro- 


per place, and endeavour, with hand, 


head, and heart, to support the public 
cause. What! shall a proud, lawless 
banditti---men who are fighting for 
plunder and for gain---shall they be 
prodigal of their lives and fortunes, and 
shall Britons, who have every thing to 
save and defend, shew cowardice, where 
they ought to shew the most deterrnined 
But, Gentlemen, if our 
enemies were to reach this country, 
though they might fill the land with 
ruin and desolation, great would be 
their disappointment. They would ex- 
pect to find ihe riches of the country in 
the pockets of the individuals, and in 
the coffers of the Siate; but it is not 
there our riches reside: they reside in 
the heads, the hearts, the commerce, 
and the industry of the people, and in 
the protection afforded them by the 
Laws, Constitution, and Govermnent, 
of this happy Land. (Loyal and pa- 


triotic atclaumations.) 


resolution ? 


Gentlemen, 
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Gentlemen, I am unwilling to tres- 
pass too long on the present eccasion, 
(Hear! hear!) and particularly as I 

ca 


am unused to speaking before so nu- 


merous an assembly ; but 1 hope and 
trust that before we part, we sha!l all 
unite In an uncnimeus declaration to 
stand or fall with onr Country and out 
Kine. 


proposition.) 


( Every voice gave assent to the 
I hope when that has 
been done, we shall determine to throw 


off all other cares except those for the 


defence of our country ; that we shall 
also determine to. consider as public 
enemies, those who would divide and 
turn our attention to other cbjcets 5 in 
short, that we shall consider ourselves 
as having done nothing till we have 
placed our country out of the reach of 
danger. All I can urge upon this mo- 
mentous occasion, I dare say you will 
feel from the bottom of your hearts. I 
am persuaded vou have even anticipated 
what I have stated ; I have only to add, 
that I shall be ready to appear the fore- 
most of the ranks, resolved to stand or 
fall in the glorious cause of my couns 
try. 
your time ; I presume that such a de- 


I will not intrude further upon 


claration will be read to you, as will be 
consonant to your feelings, and meet 
In- 
cessant applause for some minutes suc- 
ceeded this putriotic specch. 


with your warmest approbation.” 


Sulstance of the animated SPEECH 
delivered ly Mr. J. M‘INTOSH, 
who presided at a Meeting of 
LOYAL NORTH BRITONS, held 
Jor the purpose of addressing his 
Majesty, and forming a CORPS 
OF VOLUNTEERS, at the Crown 
and Anchor Taveri, on the 8th of 
Aveust. 

IN addressing the Meeting, Mr. 

M'Tniosh, explained the object which 

induced the call to which so numerous 
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and respectable an assemblage had beert 
pleased to attend. He assured them, 
that though no man more highly es- 
teemed than he did the country in 
which he resided, the country in which 
he drew his first breath naturally claim- 
ed his first regard: and in the present 
dangers of the empire he could feel 
nothing more honourable than to fight 
its battles among a regiment of Scotch- 
nien (dpplauses). The avowed object 
of the meeting, he observed to be an 
Address to his Majesty ; but as doubts 
existed in the minds of many respectablé 
men, as to the propriety of an armed 
body deliberating upon measures of this 
nature, it’ was thought adviseable to 
abandon that parpose. ‘That abandon- 
ment, however, could not have the 
effect of rendering the loyalty of the 
assembly less known---nor their resolu« 
tion less strenuous. It was yet for them 
to decide whether the address should bé 
altogether given up. As to his own 
opinion, he confessed that it was not 


favourable to the idea of an address—- 


Passing from this point, the learn- 
ed Gentleman proceeded to enforce 
the necessity of union at this awful 
crisis, the circamstances of which 
naturally led all good mien to decry any 
tendency to discord---and to encouragé 
every disposition to unanimity. This 
was the cause which commo:: reason 
would prescribe, and which he felt it 
his strongest duty to recommend, par- 
When about 
to leave this kingdom, to repair to a 
distant part of the empire, in the service 
of his country, the call upon his feel- 
ings was patticularly urgent to make a 
serious appeal to his countrymen, and 
with all the solemnity of a death-bed 
declaration, to exhort them to activity 
and union, and while about to quit the 
theatre of action, to seek the consolatory 
assurance that his countrymen were 

actuated 


ticularly at this period. 
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actuated by a proper spirit, and that his 
country was perfeetly secure. 

He disclaimed the use of amy delu- 
sion: It was an art too contemptible 
to resort to. He would not, therefore, 
dissemble to them his sense of the 
amount of the danger they had to en- 
counter. It could not be denied that 
we were now’exposed to means of de- 
struction the greatest the world had ever 
witnessed---animated by a spirit of the 
fiercest malignity, and guided by the 
most consummate skill. We had to do 
With an enemy, who combined all the 
craft of policy with the most exalted 
military talent--an enemy, whose in- 
veteracy against us is inflamed by the 
consideration “that this is the only 
country which stands between him and 
the establishment of universal tyranny. 
(applauses). He would not suffer it 
to be told, that men, such as he then 
had the honour to address, could be 
intimidated by a full description of the 
dangers which menaced the country, 
They who could be frightened by a 
mere view of the difficulties they were 
called upon to surmount, were um 
worthy to come forward in defence of 
their country. ‘They were cowards, 


and fit to be slaves. ‘They were in fact” 


already half conquered, and he would 
add, that they deserved to be conquered. 
They were pusillanimous and mean, 
and prepared to bend to a foreign yoke. 
(applause). In calling their attention 
to the public danger, it could not be 
supposed that it was his wish to damp 
their ardour, or to lower their fortitude ; 
on the contrary, it was his desire and 
his hope that it should operate to rouse 
their indignation and their courage ; 
that it would make them contemplate 
the security of their native land with 
increased solicitude, and cling to its 
interests with imcreased affection. It 
was perfectly true, that from the variety 
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of the human charaeter there might be, 
even atypresemt in this country, 2s in- 
deed were to be found in all countries, 
men incapable of seeing danger in its 
true light, mien actuated by a thought- 
less fearlessness ; but this was not the 
description of feeling whichghegwished 
to encourage, or upon which the country 
could safely rely. To make the danger, 
known to its fullest extent was the 
most effectual way to produce and to 
ascertain the real courage upon which 
it would be prudent to calculate. He 
cautioned the company against attend- 
ing to those who were forward to re« 
commend so much confidence in the 
protection of our navy, or those who 
were so sanguine in their hopes from’ 
the mediation of any foreign Court. 
He deprecated such insinuations, as 
calculated to furnish apologies for in- 
activity, to produce a line of conduct 
unworthy of men who valued liberty. 
To propagate such expectations of 
security would be to give a pretext to 
the timid, and palliation to the trea- 
cherous. It would be, in fact, to form 
a compromise with that cowardice 
which would be fatal to a great nation ; 
for it would be as absurd to suppose 
that heavy bodies would not sink, or 
that light bodies would not swim, as 
that a nation could be safz without be» ” 
ing brave. (Loud applauses.) Should 
it be said, he asked, that 500,000 arm- 
ed men would be capable of a dastardly 
calculation upon any fleet, or any fo- 
reign power for their safety ; or would 
not such gallant men be rather anxious 
to share the danger and the glory of our 
countrymen on the ocean ; and that if 
the armies of the enemy should not 
venture to come to our shores to con- 
tend with us, we should pursue them 
to their own, and make them feel the 
effects of our just revenge (applauses) ? 
He contended that it was ridiculous to 


suppose 
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suppose we shoul@ not be ‘able to 
annoy the enemy on hig®own Coast, if 
the spirit of the country were equal 


its means, and of the advancement of ° 


that spirit he entertained ne. doubt 
whatever. The view that was then 
before? encouraged the most eon- 
fident expectation. He recursed to the 
Ropes that were held out, as to the 
interference of foreign powers in our 
favour, and commented on the motive 
and tendency of such insinuations. He 
condemned them strongly as a gross 
insult to the pride and consequence of 
the country, independently of the other 
effects which he had already described. 
What, was it to be endured, that a 
nation which had so often fought the 
battles of Europe, which had so often 
signalized itself im the contest for 
human liberty, should now be led to 
look for its safety in the eaprice of any 
foreign. Cabinet, or to seek its escape 
from hostility in the interposition of 
Courts, which are so often swayed 
by the insinuations of a valet de‘cham- 
bre, or the infimence of a prostitute ? 
CApplause.) God forbid it! We shall 
prevent it. That we should indulge 
such dependent ideas would be degrad~ 
ing: to'our character, would be incon- 
sistent with our nature. Leteus not 
abroad: for our safety, least it 

ould diminish our exertions at home 
to secure it. Let us rely on none but 
ourselves for security, and then we 
could not be disappointed... It was not 
fit to conceal the nature of our situa- 
tion---it was dangerous, but it was- 
pregnant with the highest honour. We 
‘were placed as the guardians, the only 
remaining guardians of human liberty. 
“The sacred trust was committed to our 
eare, and Englishmen seemed-chosen-by 
Providence as the persons best qualified 
to defend this inestimable right. In 
arder to discharge the duty which be~ 


es 
longed 18 themn, feperai he pointed 


out ity gf practising the 
hi rtues.. Their présent situation 
Mticulavly required it. Every man 
should go to the batile with a dignified 
elevation of fecling suited to the occas 
sion, with a resolution to return ¥icto- 
rious, or to return no more. (Ap- 
plauses). It was with pride and 
pleasure he observed the appearance 
of this resolution among his country- 
men. Endeed the spectacle of una- 
nimity which the whole nation ex- 
hibited was matter of consolation not 
only to Englishmen, but to all the 
friends of mankmd, for he had the 
satisfaction of recently hearing the sen- 
timents of foreigners upon this subject. 
They spoke of our public spirit with an 
enthusiasm much beyond any thing 
felt amsong ourselves, as objects which 
are familiar to the imagination are not 
apt to excite so much surprise. This 
unanimity was not new nor wonderful 
to us, considering the peculiar circum- 
stances in which we are placed. It 
was impossible, indeed, that discord 
could be encouraged, not only from 
any honest motive, but from any honest 
pretext, for if therewere any persons in 
this country who disapproved of our 
Government, because it was not suffix 
eiently democratie, and wished, theres 
fore, for a change favourable to their 
principles, they could not surely sup- 
pose that Bonaparte was a patton of 
democracy. The Government of this 
country was in reality the only Govern- 
ment in Europe which tolerated demor 
cratic principles, which fostered the 
sentiments of freedom, or was subject 
to the influence of popular opinion. 
H, therefore, this Government should. 
be destroyed, whicli God forbid, and 
which we will forbid, (applauses) the 
the hope of human. happiness would be 
extinguished, every vestige of liberty 
would 





avould be gone, and a. 
would overwhélin Euro; Co 
and preserve liberty then, 
now most forcibly called upon. 
man could be so stupid as to suppose, 
that Bonaparte weuld tolerate a liberal 
systém of goverment in this country-— 
one by any means comperable to that 
avhich now’prevails, he would advise 
such a man to reflect but a moment on 
the conduct which the First Consul had 
pursued towards all the countries which 
have submitted to his authority, or con- 
fided in his assurances. 

From this review, a conviction must 
arise in the mind, that no one could se- 
cond the views of the eremy---could 
shrink from the most active endeavours 
to oppose him, but a coward, a robber, 
@ mercenary or a parasite; a coward 
who would decline to fight threugh fear 
of danger--- a robber, who looks for the 
spoils of his neighbour, or is actuated 
by an unnatural, impious hatred of his 


; Siacy 


own country---a mercenary, who has 
basely accepted the bribe of the enemy 
---or a parasite, whe wishes to concili- 
tate his favour; no other motive could 
be well conceived for such a conduct, 
unless indeed that peryersion of under- 
standing which borders on insanity, 


Such characters, he trusted, were not 
numerous in this country. The una- 
nimity which prevailed throughout the 
whole empire rendered it imposible to 
think so. To this unanimity there was 
indeed, an exception, but one not very 
honourable to the enemy. The mur- 
derers of Lord Kilwarden were the only 
allies that he.could boast among us. 
Those sanguinary’ wretches, who had 
fully betrayed the atrocity of their cha- 
racters, by selecting a defenceless and 
pacific Magistrate as the first victim of 
their designs, and qs it were for no other 
purpose than that of forewarning their 
eguntry of what jt had to expect from 
Fe 


43 
is barbarous ferocity---such assasins 


were, he heped, the only friends which 


1) wan et 


enemyyhad in the British Empire. 
remarkable that Great Britain 
had, av two of the most critical and glo- 
rious perio’mof its exi to contend 
with a faction itimirelanc able to 
the views of the eneniy , when 
by Philip the Ild. and Whe 
rable Revolution of 1688. At each ti 
Britain was victorious, and Ireland was 
saved ; its tranquillity was re-establish- 
ed. Twiee, then, was Iteland rescued 
from the agents of a foreign enemy by 
the efforts of this country. Twice was 
it brought back to the community with 
England, and now again, he trusted, 
that Great Britain would restore Ireland 
to peace and security, and would pre- 
serve it from the horrible yoke to which 
a faction was struggling to reduce it, 
In order to aid in this important objeet, 
in conjunction with the others he had 
already alluded to, respecting their own 
liberty and safety, he conjured his coun- 
trymen to come forward, and hoped 
that none would take up arms, who did 
not seriously look to the event of their 
services in the field being actually called 
for, and who were not prepared to meet 
the contest with vigour and resolution ; 
that they would not offer themselves 
merely from a love of bustle and parade, 
from a wish for the display of holiday 
soldiers---but that they would determine 
to encounter ali the difficulties of war, 
if necessary---to expose their lives to all 
its dangers. (yes we will, resounded 
from eyery part of the room). Consider, 
added the fearned Gentleman, the high 
objec.s you have in yiew, and the im- 
portant duties you have te perform, 
The rights of mankind are committed 
to your care; the dignity and existence 
of your country are at stake, and men 
who in such a cause could be lukewarm, 
or faint-hearted, would be unworthy to 
Pete 
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perform the sacred duties of the religion 
of patriotism---to aspire to the honour 
of martyrdom---to offer up their liv 
the altar of their country. If anys 
appear, let them be tqjd that they are not 
deserving of a place in yourranks. He 
that does*not look for a glorious déath, 
oreyen desire it; who does not feel his 
pind: equal. to the occasion, should 
"pause before he enrols his name among 
you. Iam confident that none such 
can be found among my countrymen. 
This confidence arises from the recol- 
lection that I am addyesaing Scotchmen, 
the descendants of a Bruce and a Wal- 
lace, the natives of a country which 
was never subdued, but who entered vo- 
luntarily into.a union with this great 
nation, which I trust will last for ever. 
As indissoluble may that be which has 
lately taken place with Ireland! I be- 
lieve that this is a sentiment in which e- 
ver’ honest man, whether Englishman, 
Irishman, or Scotchman, will heaitily 
concur; that they will wish perma- 
nence and stability to that noble union 
which was consummated on the plains 
of Egypt and Syria, where each nation 
was represented by her hero; when Sir 
Ralph Abercrombie was seconded by 
Lord Hutchinson and aised by Sir Sid- 
ney Smith; an union which, we ate 
ail, I trust, ready to ratify by our valour 
and seal with ous blood. Countrymen, 
I feel that I am authorised by your 
hearts to make this salemn pledge. I 
swear by the immortal spirit of Bruce 
and of Wallace : I swear by the glori- 
ous memory of all the heroes who have 
fallen for the cause and honour of Bri- 
tain: I swear by the God of Justice 
and Liberiy himself, whose holy name 


I cannot be thought to prophane by em- 
ploying it on so sacred an occasion, that 
you, 
seek liberty in the grave, than endure a 
wretched existence wijh the hideous 


my countrymen, would rather 


ad 


igmityranny erected ina 
Liberty has so lorie: cho- 
This sen- 
tient was followed ly peals of ap- 
plause.) Gloke. 
~ie 
SPEECH of the Rev. GERRARD 
ANDREWS, Rector of St. James's, 
Westininster, at a meeting of the In- 
habitants of that parish, held at 
Willis’s Rooms, . on the 11th of Ax- 
gust, for the purpose of forming a 
Volunteer Corps under the Defence 
Acis. 


« PLACED, as I am, in one of the 
most important of all stations, that of 
your Parish Minister, I think I should 
appear luke-warm in the cause which 
it is my indispensible duty to serve, did 
not I exhort you to a most cheerful 
discharge of your duty at this singular 
crisis; I enter not into political discus- 
sions, for I do not understand them--- 
and if I did, they would ill become me; 
¥ say nothing of the enemy with whom 
you will probably have to engage, for it 
is needless---we meet with none like him 
in the annais of universal history ; but I 
most earnestly recommend to you, upon 
all occasions, energy, activity, prompt 
obedience, steady perseverance, and that 
cool intrepidity which best distinguish- 
es a Christian Soldier, and which parti- 
cularly belongs to men who are consci- 
ous that they are discharging their duty 
to God, by a strict adherence to that 
heavenly law which commands us to do 
unto others as we wish them to do un- 
to us: a Jaw, which I conceive to be 
most evidently violated by every man 
who refuses to give éhaé aid and sup- 
port to his King, his country, his wife, 
his children, his friends, and fellow- 
subjects, which mm the hour of his owz 
necessity, he would expect to receive 
from them. Believe me, every man is 
concerned in this contest; the. lomest 
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individual is interested, for that share 
of the prosperity of _ this’ country, to 
which the poor are by law enfitléd, 
would, if once we were a conquered 
nation, vanish in an instant; not an 
hospital, not an infirmary, not a charity 
school would remain ; the aged and the 
sick would be left to perish as they 
might, and the young left untaught, or 
rather be trained in every kind of evil 
(arising from a want of religious princi- 
ples) to become the future scourges of 
the world. 
dence, therefore, in that Almighty Be- 
ing who has never deserted the people 
of this happy land in the time of their 
distress, let us go forth, not rashly, but 
chearfully and resolutely, against our 
boasting foe. Even in the hour of ex- 
treme distress (should it arrive) let us 
Never DESPAIR!---It is a ward un- 
known to Britons it is a conduct 
which, to a Christian, is expressly for- 
Lidden, and we (thanks be to God) are 
loth. As such let nothing deter us 
from the faithful discharge of our duty, 
but on every occasion, and in every si- 
tuation in life, and in death Gf death 
should be our lot) let us remain true to 
our Country, true to our King (than 
whom a Letter never existed) and faith- 
ful to our God.” 
Morning Advertiser, 


Substance of the SPEECH of LORD 


MOIRA, on the 8th of March, 

1803, in the Debates for addressing 

his Majesty on the Message concern- 

ing military preparations in the porés 
of France and Holland. 

HIS Lordship commenced by ob- 
serving that he could not simply give a 
silent acquiescence to a motion like the 
present. ‘The more he considered the 
inordinate ambition which the First 
Consul of the French Republic had 
uniformly displayed, the more was he 


With an humble confi- © 
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convinced thallMlotting was to be ef. 
fected by a pusillanimous forbearange 
on the part of this cotimtry. Whatever 
some noble Lords ‘may think of the re- 
spect that ought to be sheviitivto the 
Chief Magistrate of a neighbouring na- 
tion; with which we were at peace, he 
did not consider this at least to bea 
time for the language of complaisanee 
and courtesy. We had toe long seen 
the insolence and aggression with which 
this country had been uniformly treat- 
ed. We saw hostile preparations on © 
all that extent of eoast with which we 
were in a great measure surrounded. 
Our enemy, for we would not now he- 
sitate. to bestow that apellation on the 
First Consul, had presumed to threaten 
Great Britain with an army of 500,000 
men. He had further the vanity and 
audacity to boast, that this country was 
no longer able to contend single-handed 
against France. He, on the other hand, 
trusted that the answer to this insolent 
representation would be a proof that 
this united realm was able, in a just 
cause, to contend against the world in 
What, he asked, must be the 
feelings of their Lordships, as well as of 
all the inhabitants of this country, if 
insults of that kind were to be received 
without resentment? France had al- 
ready experienced, at the hands of some 
of our naval and military leaders, some 
of whom he had the pleasure ‘of seeing 
then in their places, (Lords Nelson and 
Hutchinson, who were present, were 
supposed to be here alluded to) that 
England was never so mueh to be 
dreaded, as when single-handed, and 
left to its own native and valorous ex- 
ertions. It was still able to shew itself 
equal to every emergency, and, per 
haps, inexhaustible in all its resources. 
We had still the same gallant Officers 
and troops, whose services had already 
atchieved so many laurels for their 
ouns 
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country. The spirit of the country 
was still unbroken, and, notwithstand- 
ing any recent eircumstances, he was 
satisfied there remained very little, if 
any dissatisfaction in the nation. It 
was idle to disguise our situation, at a 
time when we were likely to coritend, 
not for the honour only, but for the 
existence of the country. Those were 
mistaken who supposed that this coun- 
try was secured agu'nst that invasion 
which our enemy was evidently me- 
ditating ; secure, indeed, we were in 
same respects op that head, with any 
view of subjugation, the very contemp- 
lation of which would be too humi- 
liating ; but Iet no man deceive him- 
self with the idea that an invasion of 
this country was not to be effected. He 
made little doubt that we should have 
to fight the enemy upon the soil of 
England, and we should, therefore, be 
ready to meet any such event, The 
first object of the invaders would, un- 
questionably, be to push for the capital. 
Tn that case, the General opposed to 
them ought, in his opinion, to forfeit 
his head if he suffered the enemy to 
advance from the coast without giving 
him battle. The government and the 
mation had a right to consider any 
troops so stationed as a fortification, or 
@n out-work between the metropolis 
and its invaders, Such a project 
would, no doubt, be a desperate one 
on the part of the French Republie, 
but that, in all probability, would 
be no great object to Bonaparte. Net 
aman of the invading army, would, 
probably, ever return to his native 
country. But the First Consul, care- 
Jess of that, calculated between the de- 
struction of a number of Frenchmen 
and the.confusion which an event of 
that kind might be capable of produc- 
ing in Great Britain. It was, however, 
long since manifested to Franee, and 
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-to all Europe, that England had, by 
reiterated aggressions, been forced into 
this struggle, which it could not de- 
cline without dishonour. He wished 
the language of his Majesty’s Ministers 
to have been more energetic, in order 
that it may appear as somewhat in the 
light of an appeal to the French people, 
whether they would consent to be 
again involved in all the horrors of war, 
and suffer the world to be again de- 
luged with blood, merely to gratify the 
restless and turbulent spirit of an inor- 
dinately ambitious and implacable indi- 
vidual. With respect to Bonaparte 
himself, his views could not be mista= 
ken ; all the opposite shores resounded 
with the din of preparation. His hae 
tred to England was implacable and 
persevering. He has afforded too many 
proofs of his daring and enterprising 
spirit to admit a doubt of his attempt- 
ing to execute any thing, however ar- 
duous or desperate, which he was res 
solved upon, and by that enterprising 
genius had more than once succeeded 
in accomplishing objects and atchieves 
ments which tq ordinary men might 
seem impracticable. Against a man of 
that description, who had so frequently 
and felicitously for his views left every 
thing te fortune, with dominions 
vastly extended, and at the head of one 
af the most powerful nations that every 
existed jn the world, England had tg 
rely on jts own resources, its intrepi- 
dity, and the tried yalour of its warriors, 
It should now, ta use the language of 
Shakespeare, 


« Be stirringas the time; be fired with fire 3 


Threaten the threat ’ner, 
brow 

Of bragging horroy; so shall inferior eyes, 

That borrow their behaviour from the 
great, 

Grow great by your example, and put on 

The dauntless spirit of Resqlution,” 


and outface the 


Suck 
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Such should now be the conduct of 
this country, The proud pretensions of 
the enemy had left---had removed the 
veil, and let us see what we have to ex 
pect from a demeanor of forbearance. 
Fortunately these encroachments and 
aggressions were not long in revealing 
themseltes, and were now felt aud eve- 
ry where displayed. He knew not what 
might be the nature of the negociations 
alluded to in his Majesty’s Message, but 
that was of the less eensequence when 
he could conceive no symptoms of a 
pacific disposition on the part of the 
French Government. It was time to a- 
rouse the nation to its proper bent, and 
to an exertion of all its resources. We 
should say to France in the terms which 
one manly Englishman would say to 
another; “* It is my wish to remain 
with you on terms of friendship and 
tranquillity; but here are the limits 
upon which that amity depends. Be- 
yond this spot you are not to set your 
foot ; if you attempt it, the alternative 
is war.” That alternative, though we 
might wish to avoid it, he saw no reason 
to dread, and though the terms of the 
Address might not include all that he 
could wish for, he was happy to be one 
of the foremost in giving his most cor- 
dial support to the present Motion. 


RESOLUTIONS 
Of the Inhabitants of the Parish of 

St. Mary, Lamsetn, held at the 

Royal Oak, Vauxhall, July 26th, 

3803. 

Resolved, 

«THAT it appears to this Meeting, 
that the First Consul of France, having 
enslaved the people whom he under- 
took to set free, and plundered and sub- 
jugated all orders of the inhabitants, 
rich and poor, of Holland, Switzerland, 
and Italy, under the most solemn as- 
surances of fraternity and friendship, is 
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now determined 6n the Invasion of this 
United Kingdom, and is making the 
most formidable preparations for that 
purpose. 

‘« That although this Meeting agree 
with Bonaparte himself, that the sue- 
cess of such an undertaking is highty 
improbable, and that le must sacrifice 
army after army, if he persevere in the 
attempt, yet the threat having been de- 
nounced, nothing can sustain the ho- 
nour of our, country, but the most 
energetic and universal exertion. It is 
not eneugh for our repytation, that his 
success should be improbable, it ought 
by the numbers and gallantry of our 
Volunteers, under the blessings of Di- 
vine Providence, to be rendered impos- 
sible. By such a conduct only can 
this nation edntinue to enjoy tranquil- 
lity, and have a disposable force in the 
hands of Government for offensive ope- 
rations, and share the gory of avcuging 
the wrongs of Europe, against the de- 
stroyer of its liberty, its happiness, and 
its honour, 

*« That this Meeting, in thus calling 
upon its fellow-citizens to arm, hope 
they shall be excused for reminding 
them, they are invited to come forward 
in defence of the happiest and wisest 
Constitution known to the world; in 
defence of a Sovereign, who, for a pe- 
riod of more than forty years, has 
shewn himself to be the father of all 
those who have the happiness o live 
under the British Government. In de- 
fending objects thus sacred and dear, 
we deplore that our country ‘is called 
upon to encounter a people with whom 
England wishes to live in amity, but 
who, unhappily for themselves and the 
civilized world, have submitted to the 
degradation of being made subservient 
to the aggrandisement and ainbition of 
one man, an obscure Corsican, who 
began his murderous career with turn- 
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ing his artillery upon the citizens of 
Paris ; who boasted, in his public let- 
ter from Pavia, of having shot the 
whole municipality ; who put the help- 
less, inmecent, and unoffending inhabi- 
tants of Alexandria, man, woman, and 
child, to the sword, till slaughter was 
tired of its work ; who, against all the 
laws of war, put near 4000 Turks to 
death, in cold blood, after their sur- 


render ; who destroyed his own com- 
rades by poison, when lying sick and 
wounded, in hospitals, because they 


were unable to further the plan of pil- 
lage which carried him to St. Jean 
D’Acre; who having thus stained the 
profession of arms, and solemnly and 
publicly renounced the religious faith 
of Christendom, and embraced Maho- 
metanism, again pretended to embrace 
the Christian religion ; who, on his re- 
turn to France, destroyed the represen- 
tative system ; who, after seducing the 
Polish legion into the service of his 
pretended Republic, treacherously trans- 
ferred it to St. Domingo, where it has 
perished to a man, either by disease or 
the sword ; and who, finally, as it were, 
to fill the measure of his arrogance, 
has dared to attack what is most dear 
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and useful to civilized society, the frees 
dom of the press, and the freedom of 
speech, by proposing to restrict the 
British press, and the deliberations of 
ihe British Senate. Such is the Tyrant 
we are culled upon tg oppose ; and such 
is the fate which awaits England, should 
we suffer him and his degraded slaves to 
pollute our soil. 

*« With these sentiments, this Meet 
ing Resolve unanimously, that they will 
use their utmost endeavours tocarry into 
its fullest effect, the Bill now depending 
in Parliament, for the beiter Defence of 
the Country. 

Resolved, 

«« That it is the duty of every inhabi- 
tant of this parish, capable of bearing 
arms, to come forward at this important 
crisis, and voluntarily enrol himself for 
the purpose of being trained to the use 
of them ;---thata Committee be appoint- 
ed to carry the above Resolutions into 
immediate effect ;+--and that every able- 
bodied inhabitant be earnestly exhorted 
immediately to enrel his name for the 
defence of his country, in the book now 
prepared for that purpose.” 

- ROBERT SLADE, 


Chairman. 








SHAKESPEARE’s GHOST! 
OUR immortal Bard, who was as good an Englishman as a Poet; whose 
breast glowed as much with Enthusiastic LOVE OF HIS COUNTRY, as his 
Fancy with Poetic Fire, addresses his COUNTRYMEN ia the following ani- 


mated Strain : 


BRITONS! 


BE stirring as the. time; le fire with fire, 
Threaten the Threatener, and out-face the brow 
Of bragging horror ; so shall inferior eyes, 
ry . . 

That borrow their behaviour from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put.on 


THE DAUNTLESS SPIRIT OF RESOLUTION, 
Away ; and glister like the God of War 

When he intendeth to become the field ; 

Shew boldness, and aspiring confidence, 


What? 
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What! SHALL THEY SEEK THE LION IN HIS DEN ? 
AND FRIGHT HIM THERE ; AND MAKE HIM TREMBLE THERE ? 
Ou, LET iT NoT bE satp!—Forage, and run 
To meet displeasure further from the doors ; 
AND G RAP P LE WITH HIM, ERE HE COME SO NIGH:== 
Shall we, upon the footing of our Land, 
Send fair-play orders, and make compromise; 
Insinuation, parley, and base truce 
To Arms Invasive? Shall arecreant Knave, 
With Murper in his van, approach our fields, 
And flash his spirit in a warlike soil, 
Mocking the air with colours idly spread, 
And find no check ?—LET US TO ARMS! 
Now on, you NOBLEST FNGLISH; 
Whiose blood is fetch’d from Fathers of war-proof ; 
Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders, 
Have on Ferns soil from morn till even fought, 
And sheath’d their swords for lack of argument.— 
Dishonour not your Mothers; now attest, 
That those, w hom you call’d FE ‘athers, did beget you: 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood, 
And teach them how to war. AND YOU GOOD YEOMEN, 
W hose limbs were made in EnGianp, shew us now 
The metal of your Pasture: Let us know 
That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you so mean and low 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyés ; 
I see you stand like Greyhounds i in the slips, 
Straining upon the start. THE GAME’s A-FOOT ; 
FOLLOW YOUR SPIRIT; and, upon this Charge, 
Cry GOD FOR US! For ENGLAND! and KING GEORGE: 
BRITONS! 
THIS ENGLAND NEVER DID (NOR NEVER SHALL) 
LIE AT THE PROUD FOOT OF A CONQUEROR, 
But when it first doth help to wound itself. — 
Let come three corners of the world in Arms, 
And we shall shock them : NouGHT SHALL MAKE US RUE, 
Ir ENGLAND TO ITSELF DO REST BUT TRUE. 

SHAKESPEARE often delights us on the Stage in the Hour of Amusement; 
-—let him now in the HOUR OF PERIL inspire us with that PATRIOTISM 
and COURAGE which animated our forefathers to those DEEDS OF GLORY 
which he describes. SHAKESPEARE now speaks in the character of A TRUE 
ENGLISHMAN and A STURDY JOHN BULL, indignant that a FRENCH 
ARMY should WAGE WAR IN OUR ISLE: And in the character of the 
heroic Harry the Fifth, who led our forefathers to DEEDS OF GLORY in the 
HEART OF FRANCE—Deeds which no achievements have yet excelled, and 
which will ever honour our National Character, uriless ODER CLOUDED BY 

Vor. I. G OUK 
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OUR WANT OF SPIRIT. Shall France, who acknowledged this Prince their 
Lord, now impose her yoke upon Us? Need it be told that, led by this Royal 
Hero, an intrepid Band of Twelve Thousand Men, encountered and vanquished 
a Mighty Host of Sixry Taovsanp ?—These courageous men were BRITONS 
—We too are BRITONS ;—Let, then, all who claim that title, and whose veins 
flow with BRITISH BLOOD, emulate the ARDOUR, the COURAGE, the 
GLORY of their AncrsTors, and strive to preserve that Renown for their Poste- 
rrry, which the Heroes of AGtncourt and Cressy have transmitted to us.—+ 


AND MAY WE EQUALLY DESERVE THE ADMIRATION OF 


AFTER AGES! 


i. 








BONAPARTE’S CONFESSION 
OF THE 
MASSACRE OF JAFFA. 


Juror might, with great reason, 
rely on the assertions of Mr. Morier*, 
Sir Robert Wilson and Dr. Wittman, 
respecting the Massacre of Jaffa. The 
minute particulars, the undaunted frank- 
ness, and the solemn challenge of con- 
tradietion, which Sir Robert has given 
to the world, claim the highest respect, 
not for his veracity, for that is not to be 
doubted, but for the responsibility he 
evidently feels himself liable to in 
bringing forward the Charge ; the ex- 
treme temperateness of Dr. Vittnran’s 
language, and the tenor of his expres- 
sions manifest his veneration for truth, 
and repugnance to hasty reports; but 
after all, is it not of the highest im- 
portance to consult Bonaparte himself, 
who so well knows whether, and in 
what degree, the story be true? 

Certainly it is; and yet Bonaparte’s 
evidence has never.been called for! Is 
it totally forgotten that he himself, with 
that cold indifference so visible in every 
thing he writes, and so characteristic 
of cruelty, in its most emphatic sense ; 
he himself, distinctly and unreservedly, 
war Joe first to publish the fact? 


Bonaparte did first publish it; he 
published it in all its essential features ; 
our countrymen have only collected 
the minute circumstances. We refer 
to his official letter, dated Head 
Quarters, Jaffa, 23 Ventose, 7th 
Year (14th March, 1799). 

Bonaparte’s account helps us to cor- 
rect, in some less essential points, the 
accounts of the English writers ; while 
the latter hedp us to expand and illu- 
strate his. 

We regret that the length of his 
letter will not allow us to insert it 
entire; but we shall extract all that 
relates to Jaffa, and refer for its au- 
thenticity to the Moniteur and other 
publications of the day, and to Pieces 
Officielles de ! Armee d’ Egypte, printed 
at Paris, in the year 8, premier partie, 
p- 146. 

S1ecE oF Jarra (YAFFA). 

« Kleber’s division at first invested 
Jafia, and afterwards threw itself on the 
river Hhayha, tocover the siege. Bonn’s 
division invested the right front of the 
town, and Lasne’s division the left. 

«« The enemy opened forty pieces of 
cannon from all points of the walls, 
from which he poured upon us a vigor- 
ous and continued fire. 

** On the 16th Ventose (7th Murch) 


* Mr. Morier was secretary to Lord Elgin, whom Bonaparte, for that reason, with pe- 


al 


ar malignity, detains in France, notwithstanding the unfortunate state of his h-al:h. . ae 
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two batteries of approach, a battery in 
breach, and one of the mortars were 
made ready to play. The garrison, a 
multitude of men, variously clothed, 
and of all colours (Maugrabins, Al- 
banians, Curds, Natolians, Caramani- 
ans, Damascenes, Allepins, and blacks 
of Tekrur), made a sortie, and attacked 
the battery in breach, They were 
strongly repulsed, and sent back more 
quickly than they wished. My Aid- 
de-Camp, Dureck, an officer in whom 
I have the greatest confidence, par- 
ticularly distinguished himself. 

«At day-break on the 17th, I 
caused the commandant to be sum- 
moned. He cut off my messenger’s 
head, and gave me no reply. At seven, 
the fire began. At one, I conceived 
the breach practicable. General Lasuie 
prepared for the assault. Netherwood, 
adjunct of the Adjutant Generals, with 
ten carbiniers, mo inted the first, and 
was followed by three companies of 


grenadiers of the 13th, and of the 69th 
demi-brigade, commanded by adjutant- 
general Rambaud, for whom I request 


the rank of Brigadier General, At five 
o'clock, we were masters of the town, 
which, during twenty-four hours, was 
was given up to all the horrors of war, 
which never appeared to me so hideous, 
Four thousand of Djezzar’s troops, 
among whom were eight hnndred can- 
noneers, were put to the sword ; part of 
the inhabitants were massacred. 

“In the course of the following 
days, several vessels came from Saint- 
Jean-d’Acre, with food and ammuni- 
tion. They were taken in the port, 
They were greatly astonished at seeing 
the town in our power. The opinion 
had been that it would have detained 
us six months. 

«« A’bd-ullah, Djezzar’s General, had 
the address to conceal himself among 
the Egyptians, from among whom he 


came and threw himself at my feet —I 
have sent home more than five hundred 
persons of Damascus and Aleppo, as 
well as from four to five hundred 
Egyptians. I have pardoned the Ma- 
melukes and Cashefs whom [I took at 
El-rish ; I have pardoned O’mar Mak- 
ram, Sheik of Cairo; I have been 
merciful with the Egyptians, as well as 
as with the people of Jaffa, but severe 
with the garrison, which was iaken 
with arms inits hands. 

«* We have taken at Jaffa fifty pieces 
of cannon, of which thirty are field 
pieces, after the European model ; am- 
munition; more than four hundred 
thousand rations of biscuit, two thou- 
sand quintals of rice, and some maga- 
zines of soap.” 

Bonaparte, then, did, beyond a 
doubt, put four thousand of Djezzar's 
troops, composing the garrison, to 
death. 

The only questions are, WHEN and 
HOW were they put to death ? 

As to the manner HOW, Mr. 
Morier, Sir Robert Wilson, and -Dr. 
Wittman, have described it. 

As to the time WHEN, Berthier 
describes the garrison as fighting to the 
last, and falling in the assault ; but is 
this consistent with Bonaparte’s own 
words (severe envers la garnison, qui 
s'est laisse prendre les armes a la 
main), as above translated? Does the 
term severe, and its opposition to mer- 
ciful, apply to the killed in battle? 
Do not Bonaparte’s words shew a total 
absence of inclination to conceal that 
he put them to death after he had them 
in his power; and that he did this by 
way of punishment for their not having 
laid down their arms ! 

Punish soldiers for not having laid 
down their arms!!! When did a 
civilized warrior do this? When was 
ever a general, among those whom we 

G2 call 
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call (and God grant we always may 
call) illustrious, backward to applaud 
the honourable resistance of his enemy ? 

Punish soldiers for not 


their arms!!! 


laying down 
Bonaparte is a stranger 
to all that has rendered soldiership hon- 
ourable, to all that has placed it among 
the most dignified of human pursuits! 
His enemy's soldiers he regards as 
malefactors !!! 

Brirons! This is a consideration 

Were Bona- 
rtues as he is 


that comes home to you. 
parte as covered with vi 
with yices, were he as glorious as he 
is infamous, wefe he the best, were 
he beiter than the best of men, his 
subjugation of your country inust bea 
calamity which you would resist as 
long as you had an arm to lift against 
it. His situation forces him to be de- 
spotic ; lilerty grows out of an old and 
secure government ; a new government 
must support itself with the bayonet ; 
if your government were shaken, your 
liberty would be gone : all this is in the 
Whether or not 
Bonaparte, therefore, is to subjugate 


nature of things. 


your country, is out of the question. 
You do not think of it for a moment. 
You swear that while you live he shall 
nat. But the consideration is, with 
what a Barbarian you have to fight!!! 
His word is nothing. He has no emo- 
tions. He is not a man, but a monster. 
Read over again the above letter---see 
with what indifference he tells of blood- 
shed! nothing moves hi 
With what a Barbarian you have to 
Might! You cannot accept quarter ; he 
will hang vou for haying attempted to 
oppose him! You cannot surrender at 
his approach; he will hang you for 
having threatened to oppose him; he 
will hang you because ke has 
prisons in which to keep 


not 
you, or poison 
you, because he wants the bread you 
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would eat! You cannot listen te 
his promises, you cannot trust in his 
word. Enquire concerning him in 
every way, and you will find, at every 
step, that contempt for truth, an utter 
disregard of. what he says, a deception 
upon principle, are ihe resources ta 
which he uniformly flies. 

With what a Barbarian you have tq 
fight! You must remember this. You 
must break yourself of the habit of 

in the word of a soldier: his 
is the uniform of a 
soldier, but his weapons are the wea- 


uniform, indeed, 


pons of an assassin. You must believe 
him, only when you have deprived him 
of the power to lie. You must lay 
down yourarms, only when you can no 
longer hold them. 
— 
ADDRESS 
TO THE 

PEOPLE OF ENGLAND, 

ENGLISHMEN! you have been 
unjustly charged with supineness and 
despondency. ‘The enemies of Govern- 
ment, and the admirers of the Corst- 
can Tyran, have interpreted your 
silent confidence, into despair and dis- 


may. They alledge against you, that, 


although the union, courage, and pa- 


triotic spirit, which you displayed in the 
late contest, deterred the enemy from 
the design of InvADiNG YOU, your pre- 
sent inactivity bespeaks your disappro- 
bation of the war, and raises in the 
mind of your INSOLENT AGGRESSOR 
the hope of success. Let-not, how- 
ever, a well-founded confidence in your 
strength, bravery, and resources, be 
misconstrued into distrust by an artful 
enemy, with whom bravado and cla- 
mour are held as the caly indications of 
courage, and who observes silence only 
under the influeace of terror and op-~ 
pression, , 

EXAMPLE 
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EXAMPLE is but wanting to émbattle 
the nation---sysTEM only is required to 
call forth HALF A MILLION oP BErt- 
the insults they have 


JONS to avenge 


too lone endured from a love of PEACE, 


and to shew themselves the avengers of 


their own RIGHTS, and of HUMANITY 
herself, so grievously outraged in every 
other corner of the civilized world! 
Your Counties and Shires are now 
assembling for the purpose of LocaL 
DEFENCE, under a system, which will 
be fouad as formidable to the enemy as 
efficacious towards your security and 
internal peace. Hasten 
monstrate to your DARING INVADER, 


then to de- 


how high your national spirit rises at 
the. insult, and that alihough his p1s- 
COMFITURE and RUIN be certain in the 
attempt, let your strenuous and un- 
ceasing eflorts in GENERAL ARMAMENT 
manifest to the foe, a firm appearance 
of the same manly vigour in defence 
of every thing dear to ENGLIsHMen, 
which purchased with so much blood, 
your envied L1ngRTy and glorious con- 


STITUTION, and which can emanate 
! 


only from the spirit of Brrroxs 

The final overthrow of France will 
be the reward of your courage, and the 
eertain consequence of her temerity and 
madness. Hear the prophetic words 
of General Dumourisz, the natural 
enemy of England, and the most san- 
guine officer who ever commanded the 
armies of France: 

“Should this expedition, however, 
be unsuccessful, which is very possible ; 
should the Invincible British Fleet 
gain a decisive victory over the French, 
Spanish, and Dutch, Fleets, whether 
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combined or separate; should the 
English nation, proud and energetic ‘as 
the French, equally animated by pa- 
triotism and national dislike, repulse the 
French army soon after @t has landed’; 
should they destroy it, force it to re- 
embark with loss, or cut off its com- 
munication with the sea; should they 
weaken, harrass, or reduce it to famine, 
and render this great expedition abor- 
tive, which, on a /arge scale can only 
be attempted, and may partially or alto- 
together fail then 
FRANCE IS TOTALLY RUINED; all her 
LAURELS ARE WITHERED; her Allies 
WILL ABANDON HER AND TURN A- 
GAINST HER; the other Powers of Eu- 
she 


in the execution, 


rope will attack her on every side ; 
will have lost the flower of her war- 
riors and the reputation of her arms 5 
she will be without money, and in- 
ternal Discord will CoMPLEAT HER 
DESTRUCTION. 

« Jt is at PARIS ner DISAP- 
POINTED and INDIGNANT SOL- 
DIERY, will seek the Rewards and 
PLUNDER prRoMISED THEM. IN 
LONDON. The Generals themselves 
wili either be the first Victims of the 
etcusable fury of the Troops, or will 
partake of their Indignation, and their 
Revolt !” 

Such, ENGLISHMEN, will be the 
fruits of your Activity, your Sicadiness, 
your UNION, and Valour. Lose not 
therefore a Moment in preparing the 
means of atchieving so much Glory for 
your COUNTRY, of gaining so much 
Honour for YOURSELVES, and your 
proud POSTERITY!!! 

TIMOLEON. 








EPIGRAM. 
SAYS Boney to Johnny, I'll soon be at Dover ; 
Says Johnny to Boney, ‘That's doubted by some : 
Says Boney, But what if I really come over? 
Says Johuny, Then really you'll be over-come ! 


Morning Post. 
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BRITONS! TO ARMS!!! 
Written by W.T. Frrzceravp, Esq; and recited by him, at the Meeting of the 
Literary Fund, July 14, 1803. 

7 . 

‘§>RITONS, to Arms! of apathy beware, 

And let your COUNTRY be your dearest care : 

Protect your ALtars ! guar] your monarcli’s Throne, 

The Cause of GzorGe and Freedom is your own ! 

What! shall that ENGLAND want her SONS’ support, 
Whose HEROES fought at CRESSY*—AGINCOURTT ? 
And when Great Martsorouast led the English van, 

In FRANCE, o'er FRENCH MEN, triumph'd to a man | 
By ALFRED’s great and ever honour’d name ! 

By EDW ARD’s prowess, and by HENRY’s fame! 

By all the gen’rous blood for freedom shed, 

And by the Ashes of the patriot dead! 

By the bright glory BRITONS lately won 

On EGYPT’s plains, beneath the burning Sun, 
BRITONS, to Arms! defend your countfy’s cause ; 

Fight for your Kixc, your Liserries, and Laws! 

Be France defied, her slavish YOKE abhorr’d, 
.And place your safety only on your sword, 

The Gallic DESPOT, sworn your mortal FOE, 

Now aims his last, but his most deadly blow ; 

With ENGLAND'’s PLUNDER tempts his hungry Slaves, 
And dares to brave you on your native waves | 

If Britain’s rights be worth a Briton’s care, 

To shield them from the sons of rapine—swear J 

‘Then to INVASION be defiance given, 

Your cause is just, approv’é by earth and heaven ! 

Should adverse winds our gallant fleet restrain, 

To sweep his “ bawbling §” vessels from the main ; 

And fate permit him on our shores t’advance 

The TY RANT never shall return to FRANCE; 

Fortune herself shall be no more his Friend, 

And here the history of his crimes shall end— 

His slaughter'’d legions shall manure our Shore, 

And ENGLAND never know Invasion more! ! 


* Inthe Year 1346, Epwarn, Prince of Wales, (commonly called the Black Prince), son 
of our King Epwaap LII, gained the famous battle of Cressy, in which thirty thousand 
of the French were killed upon the field. . 

+ In the year 1415, Henry V. King of England invaded France, and gained the, 
memorable battle of Acixcourt, when ten thousand of the French were slain, and 
fourteen thousand were taken prisoners, The prisoners were more in number than the 
victorious English ermy! , . 

t In Queen Anne’s reign, A. D. 1706, the great Duke of Marisoroucn gained the 


+ . ‘ 
renowned battle of Brenueim. Twelve thousand French were slain, and thirteen thousand 


taken prisoners, together with the French general, Marshal Tauarp. 
** A bawbling vessel was he captain of, 
“ For shallow draught, and bulk unprizable,” SHAKESPEARE, 
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THOUGHTS 
ON THE 
FRENCH INVASION, 
Originally addressed to the Clergy of 
kis Diocese, 


Br R. WATSON, D.D. F.R.S. 
Bishop of Liandaff- 


At no period since I have been your 
diocesan, have I interfered with your 
political opinions, or shewn the least 
anxiety to direct them to the support of 
any particular party in the state. Had 
1 followed a contrary conduct, I should 
have acted in a manner unbecoming the 
nature of my office; ill suited to the 
character 1 wish to maintain, and dis- 
respectful to yourselves. I have un- 
questionably ny political principles, as 
well as other men have theirs: and, 
how unfashionable soever they may 
have become, I have never scrupled, and 
never shall scruple, to confess that those 
on which the Revolution was founded, 
and the present reigning fimily seated 
on the throne of these kingdoms, are, 
in my judgment, principles best caleu- 
lated to protect the liberty and property 
of the subject, and to secure the honour 
and happiness of the sovereign. 

You will not, I think, be guilty of a 
breach of Christian charity in the use of 
eve harsh language, when you explain 
to your congregations the cruelties 
which the French have used in every 
country they have invaded ; for no lan- 
guage can reach the atrocity of the fact. 
They every where promise protection to 
the poorer sort, and they every where 
strip the poorest of every thing they pos- 
sess; they plunder their cottages, and 
they set them on fire when the plunder 
is exhausted ; the torture the owners 
to discover their wealth, and they put 
them to death when they have none to 
discover; they violate females of all 
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ages; they insu!t the hoary head, and 
trample on all the decencies of life. This 
is no exaggérated pictute: whoever has 
read the account of theyproceedings of 
the French in Swabia, in Holland, in 
Italy, in Switzerland, knows that it is 
not. And, can there be men iz Great 
Britain, of so base a temper, so madden- 
ed by malignity, so cankered by envy, 
so-besotted by folly, so stupified as te 
their own safety, as to abet the designs 
of such an enemy? It is said there are 
such men; but I have too firm a con- 
fidence in the general good sense of the 
people of Great Britain to believe, that 
such men are either many in number, 
or respectable for character, or formi- 
dable for connexion. The men of this 
principality, at least, have nobly shewan, 
in a late instance, that they inherit the 
spirit of their ancestors, and have too 
ardent a love of their couniry to submit 
to a foreign yoke, under whatéyer spe~ 
cious promises of supporting “ the 
rights of men,” of introducing ‘ liberty 
and equality,” the invaders may attempt 
to deceive them. 

What are these rights of men, this 
liberty, this equality, of which every 
man hath heard so much, and of which 
few have any proper conception ?—Let 
us see what they are in France itself.— 
‘There no man has any right in his per- 
son, or in his property; both are ab- 
solutely at the disposal of the few per- 
sons who have usurped the goyernment, 
—There no man has apy liberty, except 
the liberty of submitting to the worst of 
slavery ; for what slavery can be worse 
than that of being subject to laws which 
are perpetually changed, according to 
the caprice of the ruling faction ?—ULi 
jus incertum, ili jus nullum. 

Are the French coming hither to en- 
rich the nation? Will they pay atten- 
tion to the poor of this country, when 
they have so many thousands of inti- 

nitely 
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nitely poorer persons in their own ?— 
Will they agward their seditious adhe- 
rents amongst._ws?—Yes, they will re- 
ward them history informs us such 
raitors ever Mave been rewarded—they 
will reward them with contempt, pil- 
lage, beggary, slavery and death. ~ The 
nation will be uined by exorbitant im- 
positions —our naval power will be de- 
stroyed—our commerce transferred to 
France—our lands will be divided (not 
amongst those who wickedly covet their 
neighbours’ goods), but amongst French 
soldiers, who will be every where sta- 
tioned, as the Roman soldiers were of 
old, to awe the people and collect the 
taxes—the flower of our youth will be 
compelled to serve in foreign countries, 
to promote the wicked projects of 
French ambition—Great Britain will 
be made an appendage to continental 
despotism. 

I would say to the most violent De- 
mocrat in the kingdom—Suppose the 
business done: after seas of blood have 
been shed, millions of lives lost, towns 
plundered, villages burned, the Royal 
Family exterininated, and unutterabl 
calamity has been endured by persons 
of all ranks :—afier all this has been 
done, what advantages will you have 
obtained beyond what you now pos- 
ess? Will your property be better pro- 
tected? Will your 
rmore respected ? Will our code of juris- 


prudence be improved? Will our laws 


personal liberty be 


be more impartially administered ?— 
Quite the contrary of all this now takes 
place in France. I do not say that 
when things are settled there, the pre- 
sent wretched condition of its inhabi- 
tants will be continued, and I hope it 
will not ; but I am sincerely of opinion, 
that few of us will live to see such a 
system established in France as will 
procure to its inhabitants half the bless- 


ings which our ancestors have enjoyed, 


which we do enjoy, and whicl: it is 
our interest to take care that our poste- 
rity shall enjoy, under the constitution 
of Great Britain. 
FRENCH TREACHERY 
IN SIVFITZERLAND. 


vey ‘ 
"T HE wanton and unprovoked barba- 


rity, with which Switzerland was at- 
tacked by the French in 1798, is too 
well known, and the English nation 
has too deeply commiserated the situa- 
tion to which the brave Helvetii have 
been reduced, to make it necessary 
again to bring those scenes of horror 
to public view; yet, in the present 
situation of this country, when threat- 
ened with an invasion from the same 
unprincipled and inveterate enemy ; a 
few circumstances, perhaps not gene- 
rally known, cannot have too much 
publicity. 

The French, fora long time before 
they entered Switzerland, sent emis- 
saries over all that country to sow dis- 
cord, dissention and mistrust, and to 
disseminate their invidious principles 
among the peeple; they succeeded but 
too efiectually with some, but the great- 
est part of the inhabitants remaining 
firmly attached to their liberties and to 
their laws, were determined not to sur- 
vive the loss of either. The French 
pretended, at first, to aim only at 
changing the Constitution of the Can- 
ton of Berne, and to wage war against 
what they termed the aristocracy of that 
Canton, professing the greatest friend 
ship to the others, and to the people at 
large, offering them pfotection, and 
what they were pleased to term érue 
Liberty ! Some of the Cantons were 
thus lulled into security, and did not 
aiford that assistance wiich they ought 
to have done; so that the whele force 
of the Swiss army did not excced 

30,000 
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£0,000 men. These men, however, 
though composed only of the militia of 
the country, were full of zeal, and 
eager to encounter the enemy. The 
most judicious dispositions were made 
by their venerable leader, General 
’Erlach, then upwards of seventy years 
of age. At the same time, the French 
General, Brune, was advancing with 
his army, still pretending to negociate, 
still offering peace, protection and 
friendship. At last, it was agreed by 
the senate of Berne, that the General 
should attack the French line; every- 
preparation was made for that purpose ; 
the day, the hour, was fixed, and the 
attack had actually been made by the 
right wing and attended with success, 
when the treacherous and unprincipled 
Frenchman sent to the Senate to re- 
quest an armistice for three days, under 
pretence that he had offers to make 
which could not be rejected. This 
armistice was unfortunately agreed upon 
much against General d’Erlach’s wish, 
and to the discontent of the army, who 
began to suspect that they were betrayed 
by their leaders. Lulled into security, 
many of the soldiers had even returned 
to their homes; and the very next 
morning, before day-break, the in- 
famous Le Brune attacked the Swiss in 
all directions. Taking them unawares, 
they were obliged to retreat; they ral- 
lied again and again, and it was but on 
the third day of an almost uninterrupted 
battle, that they were dispersed and 
defeated. Enraged at their defeat, these 
brave men, prompted by the insinua- 
tions of the French themselves, that 
they had been betrayed by their offi- 
cers, massacred several of them, a- 
mongst whom was the brave and 
veteran d’Erlach, whose innocence was 


afterwards fully proved, as well as that 
of every other officer of the army. 

The conflict, was terrible, and the 
loss on both sides very t. Three 
hundred Swiss, all youl” men, who 
had sworn to conquer or die together, 
having taken possession of a pass which 
they had orders to defend, overpowered 
by numbers, were all, to a man, either 
killed or drowned in an adjacent lake. 
Six hundred brave women were found 
killed on the field of battle, after hav- 
ing fought by the side of their husbands 
or their brothers. A father, two sons, 
and a daughter were found dead upon 
a cannon they had bravely defended. 

The loss of the French must have 
been immense, if we may judge from 
the state of one of their regiments of 
cavalry, who, on passing through Lau- 
sanne, was 850 men strong, and on 
their return through the same town, 
only amounted to 156. 

The first Swiss General that bled in 
his country’s cause was named Le 
Gros: In honour of his heroism, a 
young lady in London wrote the fol- 
lowing verses, which, I trust, will not 
be unacceptable to your readers. 

ANTI-GALLICUS. 
* LE GROS’ GHOST. 
Pewstve by the glimmering taper, 

While the March winds loudly blow, 
And the storm, with blasting vapour, 

Drives along the fleecy snow ; 


Sat I, musing on the dangers 
Which environ us around, 
From receiving Gallic strangers, 
And sonie English faithless found. 
A form majestic rose before me, 
Hack’d with the sabre’s cruel stroke ; 
Sudden chills at once fell o’er me ? 
Faint, yet vauntingly I spoke :— 


* Le Gros, the Swiss general, eighty years old, was killed at the head of the army. 


¥ou. I. 
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What art thou who thus appals me, 
Wherefore dost thou thus appear? 

Wretched spectre, vanish from me! 
Know, I was not born to fear.— 


* I come not, mortal, to affright you, 
Hearken to a tale of woe ; 

Alas! my story can’t delight you, 
I'm the ghost of dead Le Gros. 


Old Le Gros now stands before ye, 
Listen or my powers may fail ; 

Mark, oh mark! the piteous story, 
And to thy country tell the tale. 


Insulted was my peaceful nation 

By the French, that barbarous crew! 
Torn by grief, and sad vexation, . 

To their arms my country flew. 


On that ¢ plain, where once se gal- 
lant, 
“We fought and conquer'd Charles 
the bold ; 
On that plain we still were valiant ; 
There three thousand men lie cold. 


Did { ambition ever fire us ? 
Returning inj'ries we were slow, 
Till our country’s wrongs inspir'd us, 
Then bravely fighting, died 

Le Gros. 


No riches had we for their plunder, 
Our lives supported by our hands ; 
Our country’s peace they tear asun- 
der, 
And ravage all our fertile lands. 


Our brave § youth, with hearts high 
beating, 


Swore to keep the dangerous pass; 
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Not a man but scorn’d retreating, 
There they lie, a mingled mass. 


Revenge, revenge the wrong’d |} Hel- 
vetia ! 
Prove your blood and courage high ; 
Britons, when they sail to meet you, 
Seize the caitifis, let them die. 


My wan shade shall hover o’er you, 
Mighty masters of the sea ; 

Sailors, when they fly before you, 
Point your guns, and think on me. 


Glorious English take no quarter 
When you meet th’ insulting foe ; 

Better steep your swords in slaughter, 
Better fall, like Old Le Gros. 


Valiant soldiers, on their landing, 
Rush upon th’ insidious foe ; 

English soldiers, firmly standing, 
Point your musket for Le Gros. 


Gallant horsemen, scorn their num- 
ber, 
Like light’ning give each nervous 
blow, 
For my spirit cannot slumber 
Till you've avenged old Le Gros. 


Generous Britons, haste to meet 
them, 
Your noblé hearts with honour 
glow ; 
Your strong arms are doom’d to 
BEAT them 
And revenge the dead Le Gros”! 


+ On the ame plain was fought a battle, 22d June, 1476, between Charles the Bold, 
duke of Burguady, and the Swiss, in which the latter were victorious. 
+ The Swis¢ did al] they could to preserve their neutrality, yet Mr. Neckar advised them 
to the contrary. 
§ A band of young men were resolved to keep the pass or die. They were-all killed: 
{| ‘The ancient name of Switzesland. 


VOTE 
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VOTE OF THANKS 


TO THE 


VOLUNTEERS. 


‘THE spirit and promptitude displayed by the multitudes of Barrons, who 
have voluntarily associated in defence of the threatened Rights of their Country, 
have been made the subject of Parliamentary Commendation; and after an inte- 
resting debate in the HOUSE OF COMMONS, on Wednesday the 10th of 
August, it was ResoLvep unanimously, on the motion of Mr. Sheridan; 


«* That the Tuawxs of this House be given to the several VoLuntEer Corps 
OF THE UNITED KinGpom, for the promptitude with which, at a crisis the most 


momentous to their country, they have associated for its defence.” 
’ 


Tt was Resorvep also, in order that the patriotic example of such voluntary 
exertions may be committed to posterity; ‘‘ That a return be made to this House 
of all VoLUNTEER Corps, properly distinguishing those whose services shall have 
been accepted by his Majesty previous to the next meeting of Parliament, in order 


that the same may be entered on the JourNALs oF THIs Hovss.” 








The following animated Review of 
Foreign and Domestic Pouitics, 
uppeared in the Mirror of ihe 
Times (Sunday August the 14th) 
iwo days after the Prorogation of 
Parliament. 


PARLIAMENT hasat length retired 
from its labours, and we have to con- 
gratulate both Houses, and the country 
at large, on the wisdom, the prompti- 
tude, and the efficiency of the measures, 
particularly those calculated for the na- 
tional defence, which have been can- 
yassed in their debates and sanctioned 
by their votes. They have confined 
themselves to a line of conduct admira- 
bly suited to the crisis in which we are 
placed, and no less adapted to strike the 
Corsican with terror and dismay, than 
to diffuse through every part of the Bri- 
iish Empire, whether near or remote, 
increased confidenge and spirit, The 
Vote of Thanks passed by the Com- 
mons to the Volunteer and Yeomanry 
Corps is, notwithstanding the frivolous 
objections started by some captious in- 


dividuals, a tribute of gratitude and 
encouragement to which the gallant de- 
fenders of their country possess every 
claim that can emanate from true pa- 
triotism. Itis in fact a dignified me- 
morial of the ardour and readiness of 
the people to meet and triumph over a 
cruel and perfidious enemy; it must 
impart to the coldest bosoms a zeal in 
the common cause which they might 
not otherwise have felt, and it will be 
transmitted to distant times as a glorious 
record for our posterity to admire and 
imitate, should they be threatened with 
similar dangers. 

Wecan say with pride and confidence 
that neverhasthere occurred an instance 
of so much zeal, fervour, and devotion 
for the public good, as that which dis- 
tinguishes and ennobles the present mo- 
ment. The Love of our coUNTRY, 
that pure source of every great and vir- 
tuous action, pervades and animates all 
classes and descriptions of the commu- 
nity. We witness its effects in every 
part. It invigorates the wisdom of our 

Coun- 
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Councils; it inspires with a just sense 
of exertion and activity our County, 
City, and Parochial Meetings; it gives 
new force to the eloquence of religion ; 
the venerable oracles of the Law pro- 
pagate it in every corner of the kingdom 
where their duty calls them to adminis- 
ter justice; it blends with all our public 
amusements ; it cheers domestic society ; 
and beauty is heightened, when deco- 
rated with its symbols. In short, it 
has given ihe country the very tone 
which fits it for superior enterprize, 
which makes Bonaparte 
while he, threatens, and qualifies En- 
glishmen to tell him and his hosts to 
come and be conquered. 

Prepared then as we are, to confront 


tremble 


every danger which may threaten our 
constitution and our dearest interests, 
we should never from our 
minds the important consideration, that 
it is to ourselves alone we must be in- 
debted for the re-establishment of tran- 
quillity, and the attainment of an ho- 
nourable and permanent peace. The 
absurdity of placing any reliance on the 
mediation of Russia, Austria, or Prus- 
sia, is too obvious to require illustra- 
tion. After the shameful apathy with 
which these powers have witnessed the 


disniiss 


fresh insults and aggressions of France, 
can there be any man so besotted as not 
to know that nothing just or honourable 
can be expected from their interference? 
Our best, and indeed our only friends, 
are our resolution and our strength. 
We must owe our salvation to the vi- 
gour of our own protection. In the 
prosecution of this plan we have, no 
doubt, many sacrifices to make, many 
privations to undergo; but is it not bet- 
ter to incur, for a short period, a great 
inconvenience, than to be exposed, for 
a long space of time, to what in the 
onset would be comparatively. lighter, 
but which, by continually increasing 
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in weight, would ultimately become a 
burthen too heavy for us to bear? The 
actual conjuncture of affairs forms an 
wera which must perpetuate our glory, 
and consolidate our happiness, or blot 
us for ever from the map of nations. 

In the contest which we now wage, 
single-handed, with France, and which 
is, in reality, a defensive, colonial, and 
naval war, we want no allies, we wish 
for no allies, and the means it might be 
necessary to afford them, must now be 
all concentered in our government, and 
give a proportionate increase of energy 
to our own exertions. If, however, the 
despotism and boundless ambition of 
Bonaparte should, and it does not 
appear altogether improbable, excite a 
firm and decided confederacy against 
France, which may promise the eman- 
cipation of the Continent, our assist- 
ance would not be misapplied in giving 
vigour to an alliance, which might, 
with more promptitude, lead to a per- 
manent period of peace. 

From the state of war, evils of the 
first magnitude are inseparable, and the 
struggle in which we are engaged, daes 
not promise to be marked by forbear- 
ance, or the want of daring enterprize 
on the part of the enemy; but we have 
the consolation of seeing the noblest and 
most cheering display of public spirit. 
All ranks evince an unshaken disposi- 
tion to resist the encroachments of a 
foreign tyrant on the rights, the libers 
ties, and the property of the nation, un- 
mingled with those effusions of violence 
which are sometimes the result of ex- 
aggerated hope, or the fore-runners of 
deep despair. 
ly be maintained by a conduct that 
must secure to it the uniform flow of 


This disposition can on- 


public opinion. All persons must con- 
‘tinue convinced, that the conflict in 
which they are involved, is just, ho- 
nourable, inevitable; that the governs 

ment, 
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ment, however eager to re-establish the 
blessings of peace, has not feared to 
seek redress and security in war, and 
that the public honour and public inte- 
rest were both duly appreciated before 
both were committed to the issue of the 
contest. Animated by temperate re- 
flection and firm conviction to meet 
such a crisis, we have nothing to fear 
from the efforts of a state greater, and, 
if possible, more rancorous and invete- 
rate in its hatréd than France. For her 
honour, her freedom, her security, 
Great Britain, armed and on her guard, 
has no reason to dread any foe, how- 
ever powerful and daring. She can, 
appeal with confidence, to that test, 
and claim that superintendance which 
the French Government has the blas- 
phemy to invoke, the susTICE OF HER 
CAUSE, and the Gop or ARMIES. 


ENORMITIES 
Committed ty the French Troops in 


the Electorate of Hanover, during 

the year 1759. 

THAT Cruelty and Depredation 
are not new in the French National 
Character, will be evident from the 
following particulars; which are in- 
serted from the London Chronicle, vol. 
Vi. p. 415. 

Translation of a Letter from a Gentle- 
man at Hanover to his friend at Lon- 
don, dated Hanover, Oct. 12, 1759. 
«< If ever the French troops, in 

contempt of the laws of war, gave the 
lie to their nation’s boast of surpassing 
all Europe in humanity, it was on oc- 
easion of the retreat or flight which they 
were forced to make after the memorable 
battle of Minden or ‘Tonhausen. 

«« The greatest part of the principa- 
lities of Calenberg, Gottingen and 
Grubenhagen, will bear for many years 
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the melancholy marks of violenee com- 
mitted by the French troops; which 
shew too plainly what the King’s other 
dominions would have suffered, had not 
Providence employed the unparalleled 
valour and mighty arm of the worthy 
Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick, and the 
troops under his command, to hinder 
the execution of instructions given by a 
Minister respectable for his rank and 
for his years; but highly to be blamed 
for his sentiments of inhumanity; proofs 
of which have fallen into the hands of 
those whose country, according to him, 
was to Le made a desari,—But let us 
come to the fact, or rather to the facts, 
the recital of which makes my hair 
stand an end; I should be inclined to 
question the truth of them, if I had 
not made the strictest enquiry into the 
facts. 

*¢ To constrain the inhabitants on this 
rout to furnish all the provisions they 
had in their houses, without leaving 
any for the subsistence of themselves 
and their cattle, would have been in 
some measure excusable in an army; 
which after losing a battle, and a great 
part of its baggage, was retiring pre- 
cipitately, having at its heels the brave 
Hereditary Prince of Brunswick, the 
guardian angel of the poor people whose 
lives and effects were heavily threatened. 

«* To burn what was not used, and 
to search for that end, the vaults, gra- 
naries and fields, is but little in com- 
parison of the-cruelty of those run- 
aways, in forcing the inhabitants with- 
out regard to age, by beating them with 
sticks, by blows with swords, bayonets 
and muskets, and even by-such tortures 
as are.employed ouly to condemned 
malefactors put to the question, to de- 
clare whether they had any money, and 
where it was laid —This was done at 
Espcrode in Grolunde Bailiwick. 

< Te 
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“« To pillage and take away all they 
could carry ; to destroy the rest; to set 
fire to the towns of Eimbeck, Nord- 
heim, Saltzderhelden, &c. as well as 
the villages of Laffute, in the bailiwick 
of Grohnde; at Luethorst in the baili- 
wick of Ehrichsbury, and many others; 
to drive away, wound, and even kill 
those who came to extinguish the 
flames ; to ravish women and maids 
who were unfortunate enough to be in 
their way, and to drive away, with 
blows of swords or muskets, fathers, 
mothers, husbands or relations, who 
ran to save them by tears and entreaties, 
from the brutalities of a fugitive enemy 
without discipline. 

‘© These, Sir, are exploits of which 
I could give you a melancholy detail, 
mentioning the places and persons who 
have been threatened: But the length 
of my letter would fatigue you, and the 
subject be too much for your humanity. 
We must do the justice to some officers, 


in whose presence the like violences 
were attempted, to acknowledge that 
they were at great pains to curb the 


licentiousness of the men under their 
command; but these gentlemen were 
very few in number: many others dis- 
covered great indifference at the sight of 
those abominable scenes, or shewed by 
their looks and behaviour that they did 
not disapprove them. 

«¢ Tyon’t imagine, Sir, that this mal- 
treatment was confined to the common 
‘people : no, persons of distinction were 
not spared. 

«* At Hastenbeck, a Lady of quality 
geceived many blows with a stick after 
she had opened herself all her bureaus, 
which they pillag 
whole house ; and 
have been left dead on the spot, with 
all her family, had not an officer inter- 
posed. At this place the, fugitives 
tasried their rage to the greatest height, 


ed, 2s well as her 
she would certainly 
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saying, ‘ Prince Ferdinand, who had 
just beat and belaboured them, and had 
taken their baggage, warlike stores, 
provisions and artillery, forced them to 
eross the field of Hastenbeck, (where 
two years before D’Estrees triumphed 
over the Duke of Cumberjand,) looking 
as silly as fools ond as bare as beggars.’ 

«« The Magistrates of some towns 
being unable to procure the enormaus 
quantity of provisions and forage which 
was demanded, were bound with ropes, 
and carried to the market place, then 
thrown down on straw and beat so un< 
mercifully, that some of them will be 
Jame as long as they live. 

“© In Gottingen, an advocate, a 
burecher and a woman with child, 
without having given any offence, were 
through mere wantonness killed in the 
public street ; and the first Magistrates 
were insulted even on the seat of judg- 
ment. 

«« But what they made Colonel 
Landsberg and Major-General Hugo 
suffer, would put even the most brutal 
troops to the blush: Both are veterans, 
who have lived many years retired in 
the country, with a pension from the 
King. But this did not hinder the first 
from being treated in a most shocking 
manner: to personal insult they added 
the barbarities of robbing him of all his 
money, furniture, linen and clothes; 
insomuch that had it not been for a 
peasants old coat, which he hac, the 
good luck to procure, he would have 
been for some days without enough to 
cover his nakedness. 

«© Major-General Hugo met with no 
better treatment at Wickershaugen, the 
place of his retirement, when notwith- 
standing the pitiable situation he was 
in by a painful illness, they took every 
thing from him, not excepting the shirt 
on his Lack and the Led on which he 
lay.—-They even carried their brutalitieg 
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so far as to want to cut off one of his 
Singers that had a ring on it; which 
they would actually have dene, had he 
not had the good fortune, by the ex- 
traordinary efforts he made, to get the 
finger from them which they wanted to 
cut off. 

«« Could you imagine, Sir, that, with 
all this, the troops who had rendered 
themselves so odious by so many acts of 
cruelty, should carry their gallantry so 
far, as to employ the protection of the 
fair sex! What happened at Hach- 
muler in the bailiwick of Springe, will 
prove and explain what I mean. A 
body of the King’s hunters having 
come up with a body of the French 
troops near that village, and being on 
the point of charging them, the latter 
carried off from the village a reinforce- 
ment of women and maids, whom they 
placed in their first rank, whether it was 
to excite the humanity or complaisance 
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of the hunters, or to give a turn to the 
action of which they feared the issue. 

«« The ready money extorted by the 
runaways, and the value of the other 
things which they carried off and de- 
stroyed, amount to immense sums. 
But I will not enlarge on this head, but 
shall ‘end this faithful narrative, sup- 
ported by incontestible proofs, without 
adding any of those reflexions which 
your good sense and probity will easily 
suggest. 

«* Amidst the unfeigned grief with 
which I am overwhelmed for the suffers 
ings of a multitide of my Countrymen, 

I ever remain, 
Yours, &c. 

Such is the boasted HUMANITY 
or THE GREAT NATION—and 
such is the treatment that Britons may 
EXPECT SHOULD WE EVER BE CURSED 
BY A VISIT FROM THE BONAPARTIAN 


FRATERNITY. 








BRITONS! 


TO ARMS! 


TO YOU THE AVENGER DELEGATES HIS POWER. 


THE Dogs of War, again in blood, 
Their iron fangs prepare to dye; 
And Mars impending o’er the flood, 
His crimson banner waves on high. 
Britons, Arise: TO Arms! To you in charge is given, 
To dart the lightnings of avenging Heaven. 


Through the blue vault the cannons roar, 
Spreads wide the dreadful note of death ; 
The peal resounds from Gallia’s shore, 
Issued by mad Ambition’s breath. 
Britons, Arise: TO Arms! To you in charge is given, 
To show’r destruction on the curs’d of Heaven. 


The blood-stain’d legions of the foe, 
Advance their standards high in air ; 

And steel’d to pity human woe, 
Fervent, the work of Hell prepare. 


4 


Britons, arise: TO Arms! To you in charge is-given, 
To blast the projects of the curs’d of Heaven. 
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High tow’ring er their marshall’d host, 
The Cormorant marks his destin’d prey 5 
The Vulture hovers round the coasts 
Wheeling impatient for the fray. 
Britons, ARISE: TO Arms! To you the charge is given, 


‘To hurl the avenging thunderbolt of Heaven. 


The storm comes on!—the battle roars! 
Brirvann1a’s Sons will never yield: 
And see! the wide destruction pours 
On every foe who dared the field! 
Tse Freur 1s o'er! The charge to Britain given, 
Ascends, accomplisi’d, to the Gop or HEAVEN. 


THE WAR WHOOP OF VICTORY. 
A PATRIOTIC SONG 
ON THE THREATENED INVASION. 


O Never shall a foreign foe, 
Isle of the Brave! thy Rights destroy ; 
Tho’ men should meditate the blow, 


And fiends their damned arts employ. 


Fer, guardians of thy spotless fame 

‘To thee the King of Kings has given 
The rapid lightnings vengeful flame, 

The awful thunderbolt of heaven. 


Should Gallic legions e’er invade, 
And recreant-like thy sons retire, 
Then shali the graves give up their dead, 
To form for thee a wall of fire! 


Fear, Albion! fear no Tyrant’s pow’r, 

On thee the God of Hosts shall smile; 
Thy martial spirit rouse once more, 

And guard thy highly-favour'd Isle. 


For never shall a foreign foe, 

Land of the Brave, thy Rights destroy; 
Tho’ men sheuld meditate the blow, 

And fiends their damned arts employ. 
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LINGO DRAWN FOR THE MILITIA. 


NUNQUAM audivi such terrible news, 

As at this present tempus my senses confuse; 
Tm drawn for a miles—I must go cum marte, 
And, comminus ense, engage BonAPARTE. 


Such tempore nunguam videbant majores, 

For then their opponents had different mores 

But we will soon prove to the Corsican vaunter, 

Tho’ times may be chang’d—Britons never mutantur. 


Me Hercle! this Consul non potest be quiet, 

His word must be /ex—and when he says fiat; 
Quusi Deus, he thinks we must run at his word: 
What! runaway Britons!!!—the thought is absurd. 


Per mare, I rather am led to opine, 

To meet British naves he would not incline; 
Lest he should in mare profundum be drown’d, 
Et cum Alga, non Lauro, his caput be crown’d. 


But allow that this Boaster in Britain could land, 
Multis cum aliis at his command: 

Here’s lads who will meet, aye and properly work ‘em, 
And a hundred to one but they sink them in orcum. 


Nunc, let us, amici, join manus et cordes, 

And use well the vires Di Boni afford us; 
Then let nations combine, Britain never can fall; 
She’s multum in parvo—a match for them all, 


THE CORSICAN PIRATE, 
As written by Mr. Cross, and sung by Jack Junk, in the Military 
Spectacle of that Name. 


DID you never hear of the Corstcan Pirate? 
A self-set-up-scarecrow to frighten mankind? 
A braggodocio bully, and such a nation liar that 
Half he assarts is but falsehood you'll find! 
He says, ‘* as how he’s valiant,” but that’s all my eye! 
A brave man ne’er yielded to cruelty’s sway: 
And because for his own wants he'd not a supply, 
By poison he doom'd his poor wounded to die! 
And then like a lubber the swab sneak’d away. 
As for me, I'm a Briton, and only desire that 
I yard arm and yard arm may grapple this Pirate, 
With tol de rol, &e, 


I 
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Black Barnaby says, (d’ye see he’s our chaplain) 
The wickedest sometimes may prosper o’er worth ; 
But conscience so oft with his black heart’s a grappling, 
The Devil himself would not be in his birth! 
He offers protection to the vassels he subdues, 
A Murderer’s protection, he has practis’d it oft ; 
Then boasts his religion, why dash my old shoes, 
The Atheist is any one’s, ‘Turks, Christians, or Jews! 
How dares the blasphemer ‘ere look up aloft! 
As to me, I’m a Brrron, the upstart to fire at ; 
I'll die but I'll sink this damn’d Corsican Pirate. 
With tol de rol, &c. 


A stop must be put to his murders and robbing, 
His blood-hounds no longer prowl o'er land or main ; 
A brave British Tar gave the thief once a drubbing! 
And a brave British Tar soon will drub him again! 
He thinks himself invincible, but let the swab alone, 
Zounds ! only give him rope enough !—the flag of fate’s unfurl'd, 
Our army and our navy have invincibles o’erthrown, 
And we've a few invincibles, my hearties, of our own, 
Who wil gladly overthrow this disturber of the world, 
Invincible Britons ! who only desire, that 
They die may, or sink this damn'd Corsican Pirate! 
With tol de rol, &c. 


———__— 


FRENCH INVASION. 
Tune—* To Aniticreon in Heaven.” 


TO teach Jonnny Burr ala mode de Paris, 
Some half-starv’d-Republicans-made declaration, 
That they would instruct him like them to be free, 
When this answer was made from our loyal old-natien : 
“« Ye ragged banditti, your freedom we pity, 
And mean to live happy, while frantic you sing 
Your fam’d Ca Ira, and Hymn Marseillois, 
For the true Briton’s song shall be, ‘ Gop save THE’ Kixc!’ 


*« Our forefathers bled on the scaffold and plain, 
To establish a government wise, just, and pure; 
We 'll defend it till death, and reject with disdain 
A Corsican quack, who our laws can’t endure. 
Shall your dire guillotine in Old England be seen? 
Not we mean to live happy, ‘while frantic you sing 
Your fam'd Ca Tra, and Hymn Marseillois, 
For the true Briton’s song shall be, ‘Gop save THE Kine!" 


This 
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This answer of England to Gaul swiftly flew, 
When Bony pretended to give himself airs: 
** Soon, soon,” he exclaim’d, ‘ shall that proud Island rue, 
And New Carthage be humbled, defend it who dares: 
They freedom abuse and my kindness refuse; 
I'll enlighten their noddles; with us they shall sing 
Our fam’d Ca Ira, whilst our Hymn Marseillois 
Shall re-echo instead of their « Gop save THE Kine!" 


But shall resolute Britons by threats be dismay'd! 
No! we ’re ready to meet them, though twenty to one. 
From our scabbards leap forth every sword! Who's afraid, 
Though they ‘re joined by the Dutchman and blustering Don? 
In Battle we ’ll shew to our sans culotte foe, 
That in spite of theiy efforts we never will sing 
Their fam’d Ca Ira, or Hymn Marseillois ; 
For the true Briton’s song shall be, ‘ Gop save Taz Kine!’ 


If we fall in the conflict, how noble the cause! 
The stone shall record it that stands on our grave; 
Here lies one who defended his country and laws, 
And died his religion and monarch to save. 
This and more might be said, but, we are not yet dead, 
And can all of us yet, with one heart and voice, ‘sing, 
Not the French Ca Ira, nor Hymn Marseillois, 
But the true Britons loyal song, *-Gop save THE Kine!’ 


SONG. 

WHEN Britons of old were unpolish’d and poor, 
Surrounded by labour and strife ; 

Yet Liberty guarded the latch of their door, 
And they lov’d her as dear as their life; 

She season’d the cup which Industry bestow'd, 
She smil’d on the manly repast, 

And the Peasant, who tasted her benefits, vow'd 
Her honours for ever should last, 


To his King, and his Country, his children and wife, 
His fondest affections were given, 

And the blessings he held as the comforts of life, 
He deem’d the beat favours of Heaven; ~ | 

He fought, and he suffer’d, he toil’d, and he bled, 
Till Peace was the fruit of his pains, 

Till the laurel of Victory shaded his head, 
And Plenty beam’d over his plains, 
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Now grac'd with the blessings our forefathers won, 
Of Europe and Asia the pride, 

Oh ne'er be it said a degenerate son, 
The place of his sire has supply'd. 

As Britons be hardy,—as Britons be bold, 
Maintain your old Empire, “ the waves,” 

«« The Snug little Island” be Liberty’s hold, 
There laugh at a nation of Slaves! 








NAPOLEON’S CONFERENCE. 


Quidimmerentes hospites vexas, Canis? 


Hor. 


NAPOLEON, tho’ a pigmy-sprite 
Was freakish as 4 mule; 

Th’ ambassador was twice as stout, 
And more than twice as cool. 


With this great little man to talk, 
He came from fair Whitehall; 
But word he put to none, for why? 

The little man talk’d all. 


«¢ The wind is west,”—The Consulcried, 
And fierce as flame he grew; 

«« That cursed wind ne’er blew me good, 
And now it blows me you. 


Tell your friend Addington, from me, 
If he’s a man of Peace, 

To clap a muzzle on the Press, 
And stop his cackling geese. 


Kick out my rascal renegades ; 
Then let them starve and rot; 

For your John Bull, if he must roar, 
Let him; I heed him not, 

And where is Malta? By my soul, 
I hold that place so dear, 

Where I to choose ’twixt this and that, 
I'd sooner see you here. 


Turn to your Treaty!—Here it is— 
To section, number ten :— 

If rightly you have conn’d it not, 
Here, con it o’er again! 


Ell and damnation! am I fobb’d 
Of this, and Egypt too? 

Wr*at says your Minister to that? 
Let's hear it; —What say you?” 


Now reason good there is to think 
His Lordship here had spoke, 

If this loud little man his thread 
Of reason had not broke. 


«« Fgypt!” hecried, «* I could haveseiz’d, 
That curst ijl-omen’d shore; 

With five and twenty thousand men, 
Though you were there with four. 


But Egypt soon or late is mine; 
So take a Prophet's word, 

And Nile thro’ all his sev’n wide mouths, 
Shall hail me for his Lord. 


Sebastiani scour’d the coast, 
And well I chose my man; 

For sure, if any can ride post, 
Sebastiani can. : 


If soon the Turkish Empire falls 
My portion shall be this; 

If still it totters, I'll arrange 
With Sultan as with Swiss. 


What, tho’ a Mussulman I was, 
While interest was in view; 

When I have made the bargain sure, 
T'll let him call me Jew. 


And now you know my plan, submit! 
Secrets of State I scorn; 

Strike, or expeet me on your shores, 
As sure as you were born. 


Qne Hundred though it be, to one, 
The odds alarm not me; 

What were the odds that little I, 
Great Lord of France should be! 


Tho’ army after army sink, 
Yet sink or swim I'll do’t, 

Of their pil’d bodies make a bridge, 
And then march o'er on foot. 
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They're not my countrymen, but 
slaves, 
Whose blood I freely spill ; 
They're used to slanghter—and if you 
Won't kill them off, I will.” 


This said, his little fist he clench’d, 
And smote the board full sore— 
«* Hum!” cried my Lerd, then strode 
away, 
And word spake never more! 


Joannes GjILpinus LonDINENSIS. 
British Neptune. 


HARLEQUIN’s INVASION. 


LADIES and Gentlemen, to-day 
With scenes adapted to th’ occasion, 

A grand new Pantomime we play, 
Entitled— Harlequin’s Invasion. 


No comic Pantomime before 
Could ever boast such tricks surpris- 
ing; 
The Hero capers Europe o’er,— 
But hush ! behold the curtain rising. 


And first, that little Isle survey, 
Where sleeps a peasant boy so hearty ; 
That little Isle is Corsica, 
That peasant boy is BonaPAaRTE. 


Now lightnings flash, and thunders roar, 
Demons of witchcraft hover o’er him: 

And rising thro’ the stage trap-door, 
An eyil Genius stands before him. 


His arms in solemn state are cross’d, 
His voice appals th’ amaz’d beholders, 
His head in circling clouds is lost, 
And crimson pinions shade his shoul- 
ders. 


«« Mortal, awake,” the phantom cries, 
** And burst the bands of fear asun- 
der! 
My name is Anarchy :—arise ! 
Thy future fortunes teem with won- 
der, 
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To spread my reign the earth around, 
Here take this sword, whose magic 
pow’r 
Shall sense, and right, and wrong, con- 
found, 
And work new wonders ev'ry hour. 


Throw off that peasant garb, begin 
T’ assume the party-colour’d rover, 
And, as a sprightly Harlequin, 
Trip, lightly trip, all Europe over.” 


He spoke, and instant to the view 
Begins the curious transformation— 

His mask assumes a sable hue, ’ 
His dress a pantomimic fashion. 


Now round the stage in gaudy pride, 
Capers the renovated varlet, 
Shakes the lath weapon at his side, 
And shines in blue, and white, and 
scarlet, 


High ori a rock, his cunning eye 
Surveys half Europe at a glance, 
Fat Holland, fertile Italy, 
Old Spain, and gay, regen’rate 
France. ; 
He strikes with wooden sword the earth, 
Which heaves with motion necro. 
mantic; 
The nations own a scecond birth, 
And trace his steps with gestures 
antic. 


The Pope prepares for war, but soon 
All pow’rful Harlequin disarms him, 
And changing into Pantaloon, 
Each motion frets, each noise alarms 
him. 


With trembling haste he seeks to join 
His daughter Gallia, lovely rover! 
But she transform’d to Columbine, 
Her father scorns, and seeks her lover. 


The Dutchman next his magic feels, 
Chang’d to the Clown, he hobbles 
after ; 
Blund’ring persues the light of heels, 
Convulsing friends and foes with 
laughter. 
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But all their various deeds of sin, 
What mortal man has ever reckon’d 
The mischiet planu’d by Harlequin, 


Fair Columbine is sure to second. 


They quickly kill poor Pantaloon,— 
And now ourdrama’s plot grows riper, 

Whene’er they frisk it to some /une, 
The elown is fore’d to pay the piper. 


Each foreign land he dances through, 
In some new garb behold the hero} 
Pagan and Christian, Turk, and Jew, 
CROMWELL, CALIGULA, and NERo. 


A Butcher, Harlequin appears, 
The rapid scene to Egypt flying, 

O’er captive Turks his steel up rears, 
The stage is strew’d with dead and 

dying. 

Next by the crafty genius taught, 
Sportive he tries Sangrado’s trick ; 

Presenis a bow! with poison fraught, 
And kills his own unconscious sick ; 

Hey, pass! he’s back to Europe flown, 
llis hostile foll'wers disappointed : 

Kicks five old womén from the throne, 
Anddubs himself the Lord’s Anointed 


In close-embrace with Columbine, 
Pass, gaily pass, the flying hours ; 
Vhile prostrate at their blood-stained 

shrine, 
Low bow the European pow'rs. 


Touch'd by his sword, the morals fly, 
The virtues, into vices dwindling : 
Courage is turn’d to cruelty, 
And public faith, to private swind- 
ling. 
With Atheist Bishops, Jockey Peers, 
His hurly-burly Court is graced ; 
Contractors, Brewers, Charioteers, 
Mad Lords, and Duchesses dis- 
graced. 


And now th’ Invasion scene comes on ; 
The patch’d and pyeball’d renegado, 
Hurls at Britannia’s lofty throne, 
Full many an insolent bravado. 
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The trembling Clown dissuades in vain, 
And finds too late there's no retreat- 
ing; 
Whatever Harlequin may gain, 
‘The Clown is sure to get a beating. 


They tempt the main, the canvas raise, 
A storm destroys his valiant legions; 
And lo! our closing scene displays 
A grand view of th’ infernal regions, 


Thus have we, gentlefolks to day, 
With pains proportion’d to th’ occa- 
sion, 
Our piece perform’d; then furtier say, 
How like you Harlequin’s Invasion ? 


Morning Post, 


THE 
GHOST OF ABERCROMBIE. 
s© E’en in our ashes live their wonted 
Sires.” Gray, 
BRITAIN ! exert thy lion might, 
Thy wonted bravery recall ; 

Hark! honour calls thee to the fight ! 
Arise, and crush the coward Saul. 
March on—for Abercrombie’s 

Ghost 
To Vict’ry shall lead thy martial host. 
His guardian spirit hovers round, 
Sull mindful of his country’s weal : 
Behold his brows with laurel bound ! 
And, hark! he bids thee grasp the 
steel, 


March on—&c. 


Commission’d from the gracious skies 
To be the saviour of this land ; 
Downward the angel-hero flies, 
The wreath of Conquest in his hand, 
March on—&e, 


Britain, arouse thy dreadful ire, 
And strike the all-tremendous blow; 
Grasp the red bolts of vengeance dire, 
Wave high thine arm, and blast the 
foe. ; 
March on—&e, 
Loud 

















Loud let thy deadly anger roar, 

As when it shook th’ Egyptian shore‘ 
As when, with high impurpled flood, 
The Nile ran red with Gallic blood. 
March on—c. 





Know, thou art heaven's peculiar love! 
Success shall all thy actions guide, 
Triumphant shall thine armies move— 
Triumphant shall thy navies ride ! 

March on—Xe. 





WAR SONG; 
FOR THE 
EDINBURGH CAVALRY 
ASSOCIATION. 


BY MR. WALTER SCOTT. 


TO horse! to horse! the standard flies, 
The bugles sound the call ; 

The Gallic Navy stem the seas, 

The voice of battle’s on the breeze, — 
Arouse ye one and all ! 


From high Dunedin’s towers we come, 
A band of brothers true ; 
Our casques the leopard’s spoils sur- 
round, 
With Scotland's hardy thistle crown'd, 
We boast the red and blue. 


Though tamely crouch to Gallia’s 
frown, 
Dull Hotianp’s hardy train, 
Their ravish'd toys, though Romans 
mourn, 
Though gallant Swrrzers vainly spurn, 
And foaming gnaw the chain : 


Oh! had they mark’d the avenging 
call, 

Their Brethren’s murder gave, 
Dis-union ne’er their ranks had mown, 
Nor Patriot Valour, desperate grown, 

Sought Freedom in the grave, 
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Shall we too bend the stubborn head, 
In Freedom's Temple born ; 

Dress our pale cheek in timid smile, 

To hail a Master in our Isle, 

Or brook a Victor’s scorn ? 











No, tho’ destruction o’er the land 
Come pouring as a flood— 

The Sun that sees our falling day, 

Shall mark our sabre’s deadly sway, 
And set that night in blood. . 

For gold let Gallia’s legions fight, 
Or plunder’s bloody gain ; 

Unbrib’d, unbought, our swords we 

draw, 

To guard our Kine, to fence our Law; 

Nor shall their edge be vain. 


If ever breath of British gale 
Shall fan the tri-colour ; 

Or footsteps of Invaders rude, 

With rapine foul, and red with blood, 
Pollute our happy shore— 


Then, farewell Home, and farewell 
Friends ! 
Adieu each tender tie ; 
Resolved we mingle in the tide, 
Where charging squadrons furious ride, 
To conquer or to die! 


To horse! to horse! the sabres gleam, 
High sounds our bugle’s call ; 

Combin’d by honour’s sacred tie, 

Our word is ** Laws and Liberty !"-= 
March forward, one and all! 


—Ee 


MARK on the brink of Gallia’s coast, 
Rapine on tip-toe stand ; 
And eager hordes with ev'ry gale, 
In fancy hear the matron’s wail, 
From Britain’s fated land. 


But know, ye fierce rapacious crew ! 
A bloody spoil ye gain ; 

The British youth must low be laid! 

Before ye grasp one shricking maid, 
Each lover must be slain. 

The 
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The road to yonder cottage house 
Lies o'er a father’s breast ; 

And see impatient by his side, 

Stands a brave son in armed pride, 
The Thistle on his crest. 


This emblem of his country dear, 
Fixt by a sister's hand ; 

Shall fire his soul to deeds of might, 

And drive him furious in the fight, 
Through many a hostile band. 


But if, with glorieus wounds all gash’d, 
Fainting he yield his breath, 
This sacred pledge shall meet his eyes ; 
On the green sod as pale he lies, 
And cheer the hed of death. 


Liverpool Chronicle. 


INVOCATION 
TO 
BRITISH VALOUR. 


ARDENT spirit of the brave! 
Scorning danger, spurning fear, 

Up the rock, or o’er the wave, 
Keenly urging their career. 


Thou, that erst on Cressy’s field, 
Thou, who late by Nilus’ tide, 

Flaming from Britannia’s shield, 
Scath’dst the flow’r of Gallic pride! 


On thy pow’rful aid, once more, 
Freedom’s favoured Champion calls: 

Rouse her sons from shore to shore— 
Thunder from her wooden walls! 


Blast again the Tyrant’s boast, 
Her dominions to enslave— 
Whelm Invasion’s haughty host 
Deep beneath the bellowing wave. 


Or, triumphant, into port 
All the crowd of captives bring; 
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Whilst our Tars enjoy the sport, 
And our wives and daughters sing—» 


«* Rule, Britannia! rule the waves! 
«« Britons never will be Slaves!” 


HAFIZ. 


As a proof that the love of Lilertyis in- 
digenous to our soil, we present our 
Readers with the fcllowing Lines, 
written by a Boy of this town, now 
only 13 years of age. Imperfections, 
we trust, will be readily over- 
looked. 


LIBERTY. 


O LIBERTY ! thou sacred flaine, 
To every Briton truly dear; 

Noble and ever honour'd name! 
Without thee we have aut to fear. 

"Tis thy celestial glow bestows 
Encouragement to Britons brave ; 

"Tis thou that conquerest Albion's foes, 
And ne'er a Briton mak’st a slave. 


Though hostile forests fill the waves, 
Still shall Britain rule the sea; 

While Gallia’s navies, mann’d by slaves, 
Can only Loasé that they are free. 


In vain of liberty they boast, 
The cruel slaves of despot sway; 
From Gallia’s ever ruin’d coast 
They've scar’d her sacred form away: 


Ne’er shall their sly insidious arts, 
Tainted with false and base alarms, 
Subdue our brave unvanquish'd hearts, 
The dauntless breasts they dread in 

arms. 


Manchester Telegraph. 





